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opportunities  of  our  state  which  enabled  them  to  win 

and  to  bestow  this  golden  gift. 
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^he  bounding  of  the  Lux  School 

In  is  is  the  fourth  of  a  series  of  articles  relating  to  the  founding  of  the  Lick 
and  Wilmerding  and  Lux  Schools.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lux,  as  well  as  James 
Lick  and  Mr.  Wilmerding,  were  prominently  identified  with  the  romantic 
period  of  California  history.  During  that  period  and  long  afterwards  the  names 
of  Henry  Miller  and  Charles  Lux  were  magic  words  to  excite  visions  of  countless 
herds  of  cattle  and  vast  domains  of  land.  It  used  to  he  said  that  Miller  and  Lux 
cattle  could  he  driven  from  one  end  of  California  to  the  other  and  rest  each  night 
on  land  owned  by  that  firm.  As  the  colorful  scenes  of  those  days — of  rancherias, 
vaqueros  and  cattle  trails — mellow  with  age  and  recede  into  the  background,  the 
Lux  School  comes  into  the  foreground  to  recall  the  names  and  perpetuate  the 
memory  of  this  group  of  enterprising  pioneers,  whose  lives  and  personalities  so 
vividly  portray  the  passing  of  California  from  Spanish  possession  to  American 
occupation. 

Charles  Lux  was  born  in  Alsace,  December  28,  1823,  and  died  in  San  Francisco, 
March  16,  1887.  The  maiden  name  of  Mrs.  Lux  was  Miranda  Wilmarth  Sheldon. 
She  was  born  at  Cranston,  Rhode  Island,  December  23,  1825.  In  1846  she  was 
married  to  Jesse  Potter,  and  in  1848  they  came  to  California.  Mr.  Potter  met  with 
an  accidental  death  in  San  Francisco  Bay  in  1854,  and  on  February  10,  1857,  his 
widow  married  Charles  Lux.  She  died  in  San  Francisco,  September  30,  1894 — 
a  woman  of  simple  tastes  and  modest  demeanor,  having  the  poise  and  refinement 
befitting  the  Victorian  age  in  which  she  lived. 

Few,  if  any,  of  her  friends  and  relatives  had  knowledge  of  her  intention  to 
bequeath  a  portion  of  her  estate  for  the  founding  of  a  school,  and  many  have 
asked  what  influenced  her  to  do  so.  The  most  reasonable  explanation  is  found  in  the 
deep  interest  that  she  had  always  taken  in  philanthropic  work  with  children.  For 
many  years  she  had  been  a  director  of  the  San  Francisco  Protestant  Orphanage, 
was  a  generous  patron  of  the  kindergartens,  and  a  co-worker  with  Sarah  B.  Cooper, 
the  mother  of  the  kindergarten  movement  in  California.  In  1892  Mrs.  Cooper 
prepared,  and  printed  in  the  thirteenth  annual  report  of  the  Golden  Gate  Kinder- 
garetn,  a  convincing  argument  in  favor  of  the  new  "manual  training"  movement 
and  the  promotion  of  industrial  education  in  general.  Mrs.  Lux,  being  an  official 
of  the  Kindergarten,  was  familiar  with  this  report,  which  was  one  of  the  ablest 
contributions  to  the  literature  of  industrial  education  that  had  appeared  up  to 
that  time,  and  she  may  have  collaborated  with  Mrs.  Cooper  in  its  preparation.  The 
similarity  of  the  wording  of  this  report  and  of  the  will  of  Mrs.  Lux  is  sufficiently 
apparent  to  indicate  that  the  school  was  the  outcome  of  her  many  years  of  de- 
votion to  the  welfare  of  children,  to  her  association  with  Mrs.  Cooper  and  to  her 
thoughtful  study  of  the  educational  needs  of  the  nation. 

It  was  a  fortunate  circumstance  that  Thomas  B.  Bishop,  the  legal  adviser  of  Mrs. 
Lux  and  a  trustee  of  the  school,  was  also  an  advocate  of  industrial  education. 


LfWL 


Aside  from  a  large  law  practice,  Mr.  Bishop  was  interested  in  both  agriculture  and 
mining — not  the  placer  mining  of  '49,  but  the  later  and  less  scenic  quartz  mining 
of  the  Bonanza  days  and  the  "mother-lode."  He  found  time,  also,  to  take  a  lively 
interest  in  educational  affairs,  particularly  those  in  which  Mrs.  Lux  and  Mrs. 
Cooper  were  concerned.  In  1888  he  became  a  member  of  the  first  board  of  trus- 
tees of  the  Cogswell  Polytechnical  College,  one  of  a  group  of  endowed  institutions 
that  were  established  in  a  few  cities  of  the  United  States  for  the  purpose  of  demon- 
strating the  soundness  of  the  "manual  training"  idea,  by  which  was  meant  educa- 
tion through  the  correlated  activity  of  the  mind  and  hand — or,  better,  the  mind  and 
any  or  all  of  the  five  senses,  rather  than  from  the  printed  page  alone.  Quite 
naturally  most  of  the  advocates  of  this  theory  also  argued  from  the  utilitarian  or 
bread-winning  aspect,  claiming  that  culture  and  useful  knowledge  could  be  best 
imparted  in  unison.  It  was  the  utilitarian  viewpoint  that  Mrs.  Lux  emphasized 
in  her  will,  and  it  is  with  this  in  mind  that  the  work  of  the  school  must  ever  be 
carried  on. 

Two  other  members  of  the  first  Lux  Board,  Louis  Sloss  and  Charles  Holbrook, 
were  men  who  had  achieved  success  in  the  early  days  of  California,  but  in  quite 
opposite  ways,  Mr.  Sloss  through  the  adventurous  business  of  fishing,  trading  and 
fur  sealing  in  the  Alaska  region,  and  Mr.  Holbrook  in  the  more  prosaic  occupation 
of  wholesale  trade  in  Sacramento  and  San  Francisco.  Both  of  them  were  public 
spirited  to  a  high  degree,  and  through  their  kindly  natures  they  too  had  become 
patrons  of  the  kindergarten  movement,  and  therefore,  in  the  eyes  of  Mrs.  Lux, 
desirable  as  trustees  of  the  school. 

The  only  surviving  member  of  the  Board  as  originally  named  by  the  Founder 
is  Mr.  George  Clark  Sargent,  who  is  also  its  executive  secretary  and  legal  adviser. 
On  him  devolved  a  most  important  part  in  the  actual  establishment  of  the  school. 
Although  not  of  the  generation  of  the  California  Argonauts,  he  fits  into  the  last 
scene  of  the  drama  in  which  all  of  the  founders  of  the  Lick  and  Wilmerding  and 
Lux  Schools  filled  their  respective  roles.  His  boyhood  days  were  spent  on  the 
western  slope  of  the  Sierra  Nevada  Mountains,  over  which  the  most  difficult  por- 
tion of  the  first  transcontinental  railroad  was  constructed — that  portion  where 
technical  skill  overcame  mountain  grades  and  human  ingenuity  conquered  snow  with 
snowsheds.  Knowing  only  the  long  and  hazardous  journey  in  prairie  schooners, 
it  was  difficult  for  the  people  "back  east"  to  believe  that  a  railroad  of  such  great 
length  could  be  built  in  the  face  of  so  many  seemingly  insurmountable  obstacles. 
It  was  United  States  Senator  A.  A.  Sargent,  father  of  our  trustee,  who  convinced 
them  that  it  could  be  done,  and  won  for  the  project  the  support  of  the  United  States 
Government.  Its  completion  and  successful  operation  not  only  linked  east  and 
west,  but  also  definitely  marked  the  transition  of  California  from  the  pastoral  days 
of  the  pioneers  to  its  present  position  of  commercial  and.  agricultural  prominence 
and  growing  industrial  importance. 

George  A.  Merrill. 
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faculties 


George  A.  Merrill,  B.  S Director 

LICK 

Bruno  Heymann,  M.  E.,  Dean Mechanical  Drawing 

Clara  Boeke,  Ph.  B.,  M.  A English  and  Latin 

Marguerite  Augustine,  A.  B English 

Stella  Bouleware,  A.  B Freehand  Drazving 

Ralph  H.  Britton,  A.  B Physics 

Sydney  A  .Tibbetts,  B.  S Chemistry 

Otis  L.  McIntyre,  B.  S Machine  Shop 

Aida  B.  Patterson Recorder 

WILMERDING 

Arthur  H.  French,  B.  S.,  Dean General  Science 

Katherine  Durbrow,  A.  B History  and  English 

E.  R.  Booker,  A.  B Mathematics 

George  F.  Wood Shcctmctal  and  Plumbing 

Fred  H.  Mighall Stonezvork 

Lester  S.  Holmes Woodzvork 

Loren  N.  Stevens Electrical  Work 

Gladys  E.  Buck Recorder 

LUX 

Louise  Mueller,  A.  B.,  M.  A.,  Dean 

Grace  Meng,  A.  B Co-ordinator 

Mary  L.  Crittenden Dressmaking 

Alma  Boeke,  Ph.  B English,  Economics,  Typing 

Evelyn  M.  Sinclair,  A.  B English 

Florence  Tangney,  A.  B Science 

Lula  C.  Rice,  B.  S Technology 

Joy  Barnes,  B.  S Science 

Clara  L.  Fassett Interior  Decorating  and  Furnishing 

Mary  Eleanor  Hughes , Drazving  and  Commercial  Art 

Eleanor  J.  Jones Sczving,  Costume  Designing 

Audrey  V.  Miguei Millinery 

Irene  G.  Davis Cooking 

Florence  A.  Mitchel,  A.  B Health  and  Hygiene 

Martha  G.  Wickersham Recorder 
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ioday  we  step  forth  to  conquer  the  world.  We  are  typical  examples  of 
American  youth  and,  armed  with  youth's  equipment  of  earnestness,  faith, 
and  a  determination  to  succeed,  we  intend  to  do  great  things.  We  want  to 
win  glory  for  this  school  which  has  given  us  four  years  of  valuable  training  in 
our  formative  years.  May  the  day  come  when  the  light  of  our  achievement  will 
be  reflected  back  upon  our  Alma  Mater ! 

These  last  four  years,  which  have  meant  so  much  to  us,  we  owe  in  a  large  part 
to  our  founders  who  gave  so  generously  of  their  wealth  that  our  schools  might  be 
established.  Each  of  them  saw  the  necessity  of  teaching  boys  and  girls  practical 
knowledge.  Educational  advantages  were  rare  in  those  days  in  which  they  lived ; 
but  being  exceptionally  perceiving,  they  realized  the  need  of  education  and  the  joy 
which  it  brings.  We  are  proud  of  our  founders.  Though  they  have  passed  on 
years  ago,  the  spirit  of  their  benevolence  remains  to  uplift  and  inspire  us.  We  can- 
not forget  it.  Gratitude  for  their  great  gift  will  always  color  our  thoughts  of 
the  schools. 

The  sincerity  with  which  our  instructors  have  taught  us  lessons,  not  only  in 
books  but  in  character,  has  been  warmly  appreciated  by  us.  They  have  been  care- 
fully preparing  us  for  future  days.  We,  who  were  at  first  too  young  and  inex- 
perienced to  look  ahead  towards  our  goals,  have  been  guided  by  men  and  women 
who  were  truly  interested  in  us  and  our  work.  We  want  them  to  know  that  we 
are  grateful  to  them.  Some  may  say  that  they  have  but  done  their  duty,  but  we 
who  leave  today  know  better.  We  know  that  they  have  given  us  much  more  than 
just  instruction  in  certain  necessary  subjects.  They  have  been  companions  to  us. 
We  found  them  always  willing  to  share  in  our  school  pleasures  at  luncheons,  hikes, 
and  picnics  given  by  the  classes  and  clubs.  The  teachers  came  readily,  and,  for- 
getting school  and  books,  enjoyed  the  fun  with  us.  No  greater  praise  can  we  give 
them  than  to  say  that  they  have  been  "good  sports."  They  have  helped  us  over 
the  hard  places,  too.  Whenever  there  was  any  problem  too  difficult  to  understand, 
we  knew  where  to  turn  for  help,  and  we  always  received  it.  ( )ur  teachers  have 
been  our  friends ;  and  though  our  class  breaks  up  and  we  go  our  separate  ways, 
we  will  always  drift  back  now  and  then  to  a  place  which  has  been  home  to  us  and 
where  we  shall  always  be  sure  of  a  warm  welcome. 

We  number  many  of  our  friends  among  the  boys  and  girls  of  other  classes. 
Though  we  are  anxious  to  seek  our  fortunes  upon  our  departure  from  here,  we  are 
sorry  to  leave  our  schoolmates,  and  we  hope  they  will  always  have  a  corner  in  their 
hearts  for  the  28X  class. 
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RUTH  BASS 
/  might  be  better  if  I  would. 
But  it  is  lonesome  being  good. 


NACT  KUBICEK 

Sampson,  a  football, 

and  a  test  tube. 


HELEN  SCHNEIDER 

Fair  tresses  man's 

imperial  race  ensnare. 

And  beauty  drazvs  us 

with  a  single  hair. 


LAWRENCE 
GOTTSHAMER 

Jf 'lien  he  speaks  you  may 
hear  the  ring  of  nonsense. 


GENE  MIRES 

His  wits  yield  him  all 

he  seeks. 


MARY  ANTHONY 
So  petite,  so  neat. 
With  manners  so  siveet. 


EDMOND  HAYNES 
He'd  have  been  a  gladiator 
zve  should  say. 
Had  he  Iwcd  in  Cwsar's  da 


II 


Lla)L    1 


EUNICE 

SCHIMPFERMAN 

oiling,  rejoicing,  sorrowing, 

Onward  through  Lux  I  go. 


ROBERT  BLACK 

His  strength  is  as  the 

strength  of  ten, 

Because  his  heart  is  pure. 


RUTH  CARNEY 

'we  me  the  liberty  to  know, 

utter,  and  to  argue  freely. 


EDWARD  CARROLL 
A  man  that  blushes  is 
not  quite  a  brute. 


RUTH  WARD 

A  name  that  divclls  on 

every  tongue. 


WALTER  MOLLISON 
/  have  ambition  and  a  smile, 
The  zvorld  is  mine! 


LOUIS  MAFFEI 
They  arc  never  alone  who 
are  accompanied  by  noble 
thoughts. 
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JACK  BRIZZOLARA 

His  life  is  a  watch  or 

a  vision, 

Between  a  sleep  and  a  sleep. 


HELEN  SCHMIDT 

Her  smile  is  like  a  rainbow 

flashing  from  a  misty  sky. 


ROY  WISE 

The  answer  to  a  maiden's 

prayer. 


FRANK  SCHLESSINGER 

A  man  of  pleasure, 
yet  able  to  govern. 


EUNICE  GASTALDI 
She  has  a  singing  heart 
and  spills  smiles  wherever 
she  goes. 


ALAN  METZGER 

/  am  Sir  Oracle  and  when 

I  ope  my  lips,  let 

no  dog  bark. 


FRANCES  LEWIS 
She  loves  nature,  and 
nature  has  been  kind  to  hei 
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MARY  GARGIULO 

,:inn  as  a  rock,  and  square 

as  a  die, 

One  zvho's  dearer  each 

day  that  goes  by. 


GEORGE  LAHUSEN 

Speak  gently  to  the 

little  child. 


HAZEL  AYER 

Some  one  like  yon  makes 
the  heart  seem  lighter, 

Some  one  like  you  makes 
the  sun  shine  brighter. 


HARRY  WEHR 

All  the  Packards  on  the  road 
razz  me;  but  they're  some- 
times towed  by  mv  Ford. 


MYRTLE  WRIGHT 

Be  good,  szvect  child,  and 
let  who  will  be  clever. 


ERNEST  GOMEZ 

O  sleep!  it  is  a  gentle  thing, 

Beloved  from  pole  to  pole. 


STANLEY    KLOPSTOCK 
Thou  hast  a  voice  whose 
sound  is  like  the  sea. 
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CAROLYN  FERNELL 
My  heart  at  thy  sweet  voice. 


MELVIN  SCHEFLIN 

Place  me  where  you  will, 

My  friends  will  soon 

number  as  the  sands. 


KATHRYN  WERTH 
She  excels  each  mortal  thing 
nf>oii  this  dull  earth  dwelling. 


ELWYN  STODDARD 

Silence  lends  power — but 

oul\  lends. 
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FRED  SEITZ 

/  hold  the  world  but  as 

the  ivorld. 


LEONELLA  VENTURI 
She  has  the  head  to  contrive 
the  tongue  to  persuade, 
and  a  hand  to  execute 
any  mischief. 


HERMAN 
SCHLICHTING 

My  actions  shall  bring 
smiles. 


tmmmmM 
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DOROTHY  SMITH 

Holy,  fair  and  zvisc  is  she. 

The  heavens  such  grace 

did  lend  her. 

That  she  might  admired  be. 


VICTOR  PEERY 

The  siloit  turning  of  a 

powerful  engine. 


GERTRUDE  HOWE 

Happy  am  I ,  from  care  I'm 
free. 
Why  aren't  they  all  con- 
tented like  met 
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HARRY  GUNETTI 
An  honest  man  is  the 
noblest  ivork  of  God. 


LORETTA  BREKLE 
Class  treasurer — but 
honest. 


WALTER  PEARSON 
His  hands  may  mold  zvhat 
his  mind  conceives. 
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Class  'Will 


^T  >e,  the  class  of  28X,  being  of  sound  and  disposing  mind  and  memory,  do 
/  Q  /hereby  ordain,  publish,  and  declare  this  to  be  our  last  will  and  testament, 
^***S  in  order,  as  justly  as  we  may,  to  distribute  our  most  valued  possessions 

among  the  succeeding  classes  : 


Black:    The  job  as  nickel  plunger  in  the  "Caf"  to  the  Ginn  House. 

Brizzolara:    His  cracked  arguments  to  the  electric  shop. 

Carolyn  Fernell:    Her  "drag"  with  the  Del  Monte  Creamery  to  the  Lux  Caf. 

Ruth  Carney:    That  artistic  temperament  to  Dick  Queirolo. 

Carroll:    His  red  football  jersey  to  the  Salvation  Army. 

Gomez:    His  springy  hair  to  any  failing  mattress  company. 

Mary  Anthony:    Her  golden  locks  to  "Gentlemen  who  prefer  Blondes." 

Haynes:    His  ability  in  reciting  poetry  to  Roy  Hundley. 

Klopstock:    His  "way  with  winimin"  to  Keldson. 

Hazel  Ayer:    Silent  fortitude  to  Varnhagen. 

Mary  Garguilo:    Her  athletic  ability  to  Virginia  Esmeralda  Klopstock. 

Lahusen :    His  angelic  temperament  to  the  traffic  cops. 

Kubicek:    His  limp  to  future  football  heroes. 

Ruth  Ward  and  Eunice  Schimpferman:    Musical  success  to  Lick  Haywire  Orchestra. 

Metzger:    His  musical  and  vocal  ability  to  the  two  Glee  Clubs. 

Maffei:    His  basketball  career  to  Fralin. 

Leonella  (Beans)  Venturi :    Her  nickname  to  Anna  Grasso. 

Helen  Schneider:    Her  collections  of  signs  to  the  De  Young  Museum. 

Mires:    His  famed  "pen"  to  the  post  office. 

Gottshamer:    Himself  to  marbles  or  race  horses  with  childish  abandon. 

Eunice  Gastaldi:    Her  long  tresses  and  bobby  pins  to  our  ever  hopeful  Alice  Luthi. 

Dorothy  Smith:    Those  boyish  oxfords  to  Analouise  Turner  for  the  tennis  court. 

Seitz:    His  extemporaneous  speech  ability  to  Cal  Coolidge. 

Peery:    His  limburger  sandwiches  to  any  reform  movement. 

Myrle  Wright:    Her  long  mysterious  blue  smock  to  George  Martin  for  use  in  Civics. 

Ruth  Bass:    Her  reputation  in  the  Lux  office  to  all  our  foes. 

Schlichting:    His  pine  nut  shells  to  the  discomfiture  of  everyone. 

Pearson:    A  bunch  of  cedar  chests  to  the  "Happy  Day  Casket  Co." 

Helen  Schmidt:    That  heart  rending  blush  to  De  Guire. 

Loretta  Brekle:    That  "go-gettem"  spirit  to  future  class  treasurers. 

Schlessinger:    His  universal  drag  to  Hammerschlag. 

Wise:    His  "it"  to  Attinger. 

Gertrude  Howe  and  Francis  Lewis:    Their  everlasting  good  natures  to  the  29]  class. 

Wehr:    His  Ford  to  the  Smithsonian  Institute. 

Gunetti:    Commute  tickets  to  Mr.  Britton. 

Kathryn  Werth:    Her  quiet,  benevolent  ways  to  Gertrude  Kaiser. 

Mollison:    His  various  offices  back  to  circulation. 

Stoddard:    "Dick  Dashaway"  and  like  books  to  the  Freshmen. 

Scheflin:    Red  hair  to  Clara  Bow. 

Witness:  The  28X  Class. 

E.  Gastaldi.  R.  Carney  F.  Seitz. 
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^he  Niger's  Uiary 

Aug.    6  School  opens.    "Wanna  sell  a  book  ?" 

Aug.    8  Mr.  Merrill  explains  the  absence  of  Omnibus  at  a  special  rally. 

Aug.  13  Sore  muscles  are  in  order  today.    Football  practice  commences. 

Aug.  17  President  Gene  Mires  conducts  a  peppy  Freshman  Rally. 

Aug.  31  Another  rally.   28X  gives  a  play.   Lux  girls  do  a  dialogue. 

Sep.      1  Lick  wins  its  first  football  game,  beating  Tamalpais  High  6  to  0. 

Sep.     3  Labor  Day  affords  a  day  off. 

Sep.     7  28X  fetes  Mr.  Merrill  with  a  birthday  dinner  and  party. 

Sep.     9  California's  birthday. 

Sep.   10  We  recuperate  with  a  holiday  on  Monday. 

Sep.   14  Rally  for  support.    Lick  loses  to  Commerce,  27  to  0. 

Sep.  20  Football  rally.    Lick  plays  Mission,  losing  12  to  6. 

Sep.  21  Class  activity  day.    Low  Seniors  at  Mr.  Merrill's;  Junior-Freshmen  hike 

to   Lake   Lagunitas;   29X   hike  to    Muir   Woods;    30X-31J    skating 

party. 

Sep.  25  Seniors  get  an  earful  of  oil  at  the  Senior  Seminar. 

Sep.  26  Football  rally.    Lick  loses  to  Poly,  38  to  0. 

Sep.  27  The  team  shows  up  somewhat  the  worse  for  wear. 

Sep.  28  The  Alumni  put  over  enjoyable  Night  dance  and  play. 

Oct.     8  Capt.  Schaeffer  of  the  S.  F.  F.  D.  warns  us  of  fire  hazard. 

Oct.   12  A  holiday  to  celebrate  Chris  Columbus'  remarkable  discovery  in  1492. 

Oct.   13  Lick  plays  Sacred  Heart.   Loses  after  hard  fight,  20  to  0. 

Oct.  26  Big  Lowell  rally.    Lick  plays  Lowell,  losing  31  to  0. 

Nov.    1  Football  rally.    Lick  meets  St.  Ignatius  but  again  loses,  this  time  19-0. 

Nov.    2  The  Alumni  give  their  big  dance  at  the  Western  Women's  Club. 

Nov.    5  Junior-Senior  argument.    Seniors  too  good,  winning  the  debate. 

Nov.    9  More   football   rally.     Lick   bumps   up   against   the   Galileo   team,   losing 

26-0. 

Nov.  11  Armistice  Day.    "Ten  years  after — may  it  continue!" 

Nov.  12  Day  off.    Needed  and  appreciated. 

Nov.  15  Lick  plays  Cogswell. 

Nov.  16  Vice  President  Dick  Attinger  puts  over  a  snappy  block  rally. 

Nov.  23  Forums  present  two  plays,  nicely  done  and  enjoyed  by  all. 

Nov.  28  Big  Costume  Dance  in  the  Auditorium.    Costumes  galore  and   fun  a- 

plenty. 

Nov.  29  Turkey  Day.    "White  meat,  please,  and  more  cranberry  sauce." 

Dec.     7  Nomination  Rally.    "Ham"  speech  makers  do  their  stuff. 

Dec.   11  Election  day.   This  day  decides  the  fates  of  four  fellows  and  girls. 

Dec.   14  Final  Rally  goes  over  with  lots  of  pep. 

Dec.   15  THE  SENIOR  DANCE!   Was  there  ever  one  just  like  it? 

Dec.   17  This  day  sees  another  class  leave  the  doors  of  Lick,  Wilmerding  and  Lux. 
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Uck  President's  o^YCessage 

A  s  graduation  approaches  a  thought  enters  my  mind  that  I  have  tried  re- 
x-£  Z-l  peatedly  to  repulse — that  of  leaving  an  Alma  Mater  so  replete  with  tra- 
v-^    -*-ditions,  spirit  and  cooperation  between  students  and  faculty. 

The  traditions  of  the  school  are  to  be  found  elsewhere  in  this  journal.  The 
Tiger  Spirit  has  been  carried  on  not  only  in  athletics,  but  in  the  support  of  all 
affairs  for  the  benefit  of  the  student  fund.  In  this  respect  the  executive  board  is 
happy  to  feel  that  its  efforts  have  not  been  in  vain. 

I  wish  to  thank  Mr.  Heymann,  who  so  ably  handled  the  finances  and  advised  the 
Board  of  Control.  The  Board  of  Control  has  been  most  helpful  in  the  manage- 
ment of  student  body  business.  Mr.  Merrill  and  Mrs.  Patterson  deserve  fullest 
thanks  for  the  help  and  advice  they  have  given.  The  entire  student  body  and 
faculty  have  been  most  instrumental  in  making  this  term  the  success  I  hope  it 
has  been.  I  have  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  student  body  work  and  feel  that  it  has 
been  an  asset  to  my  education. 

It  is  with  deepest  regret  that  I  leave  the  school  which  for  four  years  has  been 
closest  to  me.  I  am  glad,  however,  to  leave  with  the  assurance  that  the  true  spirit 
of  the  student  body  will  always  be  upheld,  so  that  upon  returning  to  his  Alma 
Mater  the  graduate  finds  no  depreciation  in  that  same  Tiger  Spirit. 
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Lux  President's  (Message 

5chool  spirit — the  outstanding  reason  for  the  success  of  the  term !  The  en- 
thusiasm and  co-operation  put  into  all  the  student  hody  affairs  hy  the  Faculty 
and  each  student  have  made  my  term  as  your  leader  more  than  enjoyahle. 
Through  your  support  and  efforts,  you  have  made  the  rallies,  dances,  and  joint  af- 
fairs never-to-be-forgotten  events.  May  each  succeeding  president  experience  this 
same  whole-hearted  co-operation ! 

Miss  Mueller  started  our  term  off  with  ideals  which  the  student  body  has  main- 
tained and  upheld  during  her  absence.  We  hope  upon  her  return  that  she  finds  we 
have  justified  the  confidence  she  has  placed  in  us. 

The  Board  of  Control,  whose  purpose  is  to  regulate  and  control  all  student  body 
affairs,  has,  with  the  help  of  their  advisor,  Miss  Boeke,  done  much  to  increase  the 
school  spirit  in  the  students,  and  has  co-operated  with  me  wonderfully  well.  The 
members  of  the  Board  are:  28X,  Leonella  Venturi,  Secretary;  29J,  Ruth  Jacobs; 
29X,  Fronie  Adams;  30J,  Dorothy  Dooley ;  30X,  Josephine  Tapella ;  31  J,  Eloise 
Gunzel ;  31X,  Lillian  Sidery,  and  32J,  Dorothy  Milliken. 

Members  of  the  Faculty,  student  body  and  Board  of  Control,  I  thank  you  sin- 
cerely for  the  unfailing  help  and  co-operation  which  has  prevailed  throughout  this 
fall  semester  of  1928. 


Lux  ^Board  of  (Control 


Lick  ^Board  of  Qontrol 


21 


LleJL    M 


^2}  Qlass — Lux 


32  J  Qlass  -  Lick 
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Eunice  Gastaldi 


Fred  Seitz 


Ruth  Carxey 


Editorial 


© 


ehind  the  spirited  course  of  our  student  affairs  there  lies  a  three-dimen- 
sioned vein  which  is  thoroughly  symbolic  of  our  firmly  established  insti- 
tutions. First,  it  represents  our  three  founders — determined,  far-seeing", 
creative — and  their  plans  and  principles.  Second,  it  is  applicable  to  our  three-part 
organization :  the  indomitable  Lick  spirit,  the  purposeful  student  mind  and  en- 
deavor, and  that  productive  unit,  the  student  body.  Third,  it  signifies  the  "Life," 
the  connecting  link  between  the  student,  the  faculty,  and  the  world  beyond  the  scope 
of  ordinary  student  life. 

At  the  present  time  we  are  experiencing  a  fundamental  change  in  each  of  these 
and  it  is  only  proper  that  we  note  this  transformation.  The  principle  of  instruction 
is  altering  universally,  and  as  our  institutions  were  based  upon  ideas  wholly  new 
at  the  time  of  their  adoption,  and  as  those  ideas  have  become  models  in  the  course 
of  thirty  years,  it  is  hightly  probable  that,  with  the  introduction  of  the  junior  college 
plan,  we  shall  again  be  among  the  forerunners  in  a  new  field  of  education. 

In  our  student  life  and  organization,  an  entire  revolution  of  ideals  and  purposes 
is  slowly  but  completely  taking  place.  We  are  leaving  behind  us  the  unsteady  and 
eccentric  period  which  all  growing  things  encounter  in  their  initial  stages  and  are 
gradually  adjusting  ourselves  to  the  energetic  but  graceful  mood  of  a  matured  body. 
At  the  present  stage  the  situation  is  perhaps  open  to  misconception  and  doubt,  but 
a  thorough  backing  of  all  activities  and  plans  cannot  fail  to  bring  matters  to  the 
ultimate  goal,  which  will  be  of  a  very  high  standard. 
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It  was  the  purpose  of  the  editors  of  this  issue  of  the  "Life"  to  mold  it  into  a 
journal  that  would  be  not  merely  of  temporary  value  to  the  student  body,  but  which 
would  express  the  actual  feeling"  of  the  period  during  which  it  was  composed  and 
at  the  same  time  embody  some  thought  regarding  the  background  and  history  of  our 
schools. 

In  this  issue  we  have  chosen  a  subject  which  is,  and  should  be,  of  great  interest 
to  any  student  or  graduate  of  our  three  schools — namely,  our  founders.  The  lives 
of  James  Lick,  Jillis  Clute  Wilmerding  and  Miranda  Wilmarth  Lux  were  con- 
ducted in  a  manner  which  is  typical  of  the  truly  great  of  all  nations  and  times.  They 
came  to  a  land  where  success  depended  upon  character  and  ambition,  and  they 
wrested  from  the  West  gifts  of  fortune  and  ideals  which  shall  live  and  reproduce 
through  the  medium  of  those  institutions  which  they  founded  and  which  we  have 
the  good  fortune  to  attend.  One  of  the  principal  benefits  of  endowed  schools  such 
as  ours  is  in  the  fact  that  those  who  are  allowed  the  use  of  the  endowments  con- 
stantly have  before  them  models  of  success,  self-command  and  high  endeavor. 

Besides  our  original  Founders,  there  are  a  group  of  people  who  recognized  the 
quality  of  the  principles  set  forth  in  our  institutions  and  benefited  us  greatly  by 
additional  bequests.  It  gives  us  pleasure,  therefore,  to  mention  with  gratitude 
James  M.  McDonald,  Frederick  B.  Ginn,  Horace  Davis,  Rudolph  J.  Taussig,  Emma 
L.  Taussig  and  Richard  V.  Dey.  It  behooves  every  student  to  learn  as  much  as 
possible  concerning  those  responsible  for  our  schools,  for  by  so  doing,  he  will  not 
only  gain  balanced  ideals,  but  will  show  due  recognition  to  those  to  whom  we  owe 
so  much. 
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yreciation 

When  we,  as  Editors,  planned  this  issue  of  the  LIFE,  we  realized,  as  all  editors 
before  us  must  have  done,  the  size  of  the  task  before  us  and  our  dependence  upon 
outside  help.  We  discovered,  on  all  sides,  a  willingness  to  serve  and  we  wish  to 
express  our  gratitude. 

First,  we  wish  to  thank  the  entire  student  body  for  its  whole-hearted  support  of 
the  tag  day,  which  was  our  medium  of  obtaining  the  stiff  cover  so  long  desired. 
The  28X  class  has  given  us  invaluable  aid  by  turning  over  the  entire  proceeds  of 
two  cake  sales  to  our  fund.  As  financial  advisor,  Mr.  Heymann  has  rendered 
greatly  needed  service  and  advice ;  Miss  Meng  has  aided  the  literary  staff  in  com- 
pleting the  work  in  time ;  and,  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Hughes,  the  art  staff 
has  received  consistent  praise  for  its  promptness,  originality,  and  neatness.  The 
literary  staff  is  appreciative  of  the  help  of  the  English  teachers  in  obtaining  stories, 
and  the  art  staff  wish  to  acknowledge  the  aid  and  suggestions  given  to  them  by 
Miss  Boulware.  Bacci  and  Berman  have  shown  fine  spirit  by  contributing  art 
work.  All  photographic  work  was  done  under  the  personal  supervision  of  Mr. 
Fisher  of  the  Fisher  Studios.  Mr.  Pohlmann,  of  the  Commercial  Art  and  Engrav- 
ing Company,  and  Mr.  Walls  and  Mr.  Gerlach  of  the  Beck-Gerlach  Printing- 
Company  have  won  our  esteem. 
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E.   Haynes,  Jokes 
H.  Schneider,  Clubs 
E.  Carroll,  Literary 

(Asst.    Literary    Editor) 


A.  Busse,  Art 

F.  BOLLENBACH,  Clubs 

G.  Horgan,  Sports 
M.  Benioff,  Classes 


J.  Dunstan,  /4r/ 
R.  Cummings,  School  Notes 
A.  Metzger,  School  Notes 
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K.  Werth,  Art 
S.  Klopstock,  Art 

(Ass't  Art  Editor) 
E.    SCHIMPFERMAN,  Art 


R.  Queirolo,  Art 

J.  Torre,  Art 

R.  Black,  Sports 

H.  Schmidt,  Classes 


B.  Schram,  /4rf 

W.  Mollison,  Photography 

M.  Wilson,  Literary 
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28X  CLASS 

Hazel  Aver,  President 

Mary  Gargiulo, 

Vice-President 

Ruth  Carney,  Secretary 

Dorothy  Smith, 

Sergeant-at-Anns 

Loretta  Brekle,  Treasurer 


29]  CLASS 

William  Brown,  President 

Warren  De  Guirc, 

Vice-President 

Roy  Hundley,  Secretary 

John   Thomas. 

Sergeant-at-Anns 

Harvey  Williams, 

Yell  Leader 

Bruno  Bacci,  Treasurer 


29X  CLASS 

Analouise  Turner,  President 

Janet  Torre,  Vice-President 

Audrey  Wilkins,  Secretary 

Elsie  Packer, 

Sergcant-at-A  rms 

Eva  Noel,  Song  Leader 


30J  CLASS 

Fred  Hazclzvood,  President 

Edward  McKcvitt, 

Vice-President 

John  Schagen,  Secretary 

Herbert  Rothwell, 

Sergcant-at-Arms 

Jack  Hawkins,  Yell  Leader 

Walbert  Gomperts, 

Treasurer 


28X  CLASS 

Walter  Mollison,  President 

/•red  Scita,  Vice-President 

Stanley  Klopstock,  Secretary 

Herman  Schlichting, 

Sergeant-at-Anns 

George  Lahusen, 

Yell  Leader 

Harrv  Gunctti,  Treasurer 
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29 J  CLASS 

Elizabeth  Moncricff, 

President 

Gladys  Martin, 

Vice-President 

Bruna  Puccinelli,  Secretary 

May  Welch, 

Sergeant-at-Arms 

Alice  Luthi,  Song  Leader 

Ruth  Cummings,  Treasurer 


29X  CLASS 

Jack  Biale,  President 

Bert  Kloehn,  Vice-President 

Thomas  Winter,  Secretary 

Robert  Pue, 
Sergeant-at-Arms 

John  Purcell,  Yell  Leader 
Melvin  Trowbridge, 
Treasurer 


30J  CLASS 

Margaret  Wilson,  President 

Jane  Kratzer, 

Vice-President 

Lucille  Galer,  Secretary 

Victoria  Rcyen, 

Sergcant-at-Arms 

Rose  O'Donncll, 

Song  Leader 
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Class  VHotes 


f\  new  step  toward  stabilizing  the  classes  has  been  taken  this  term,  by  the 
y\  inauguration  of  a  system  of  permanent  sponsors.  Each  class  was  given  a 
*— S  ■*■  faculty  advisor,  whose  duty  is  to  attend  class  meetings,  and  help  the  class 
in  any  difficulties  which  arise.  One  of  the  most  evident  and  immediate  results  of  this 
new  system  was  an  increased  understanding  between  the  faculty  and  the  students. 
The  work  of  the  classes  and  their  sponsors  has  also  helped  to  put  the  social  life  of 
the  schools  on  a  higher  basis,  and  the  student  bodies  have  enjoyed  as  a  result  a 
semester  of  marked  success.  The  advisors  of  the  various  classes  are :  28X  class, 
Miss  Miguel,  Mr.  Holmes;  29  J  class,  Miss  Mitchell,  Mr.  Britton ;  29X  class,  Miss 
Fassett,  Miss  Boeke ;  30J  class,  Miss  A.  Boeke,  Mrs.  Augustine;  30X  class,  Miss 
Sinclair,  Mr.  Stevens;  31 J  class,  Miss  Barnes,  Mr.  Booker;  31X  class,  Miss 
Tangney,  Mr.  French;  32J  class,  Miss  Meng,  Miss  Durbrow. 

Their  last  term  is  one  which  the  28X  class  will  look  back  to  with  happy  mem- 
ories. The  dinner  which  was  given  in  appreciation  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Merrill's  kind- 
ness to  them  last  semester  was  indeed  something  to  remember.  It  was  given  on  Mr. 
Merrill's  birthday  in  one  of  the  third  floor  rooms  at  Lux.  Several  tables  were 
beautifully  decorated  and  a  huge  cake  lit  with  candles  was  placed  in  the  middle  at 
Mr.  Merrill's  place.  After  the  dinner  the  class  and  its  guests  grouped  around  a 
glowing  fire  in  the  Living  Room,  and  enjoyed  a  cleverly  arranged  entertainment. 
On  November  5  the  Seniors  again  took  part  in  a  successful  event,  this  time  in  the 
form  of  a  tea,  which  was  given  by  the  29J  girls  to  the  28X  girls.  The  28X  girls 
wish  to  thank  the  low  Senior  class  for  providing  such  a  splendid  afternoon  for 
them.  It  was  enjoyed  by  the  Seniors  and  the  little  novelties  which  were  given  to 
them  will  help  to  keep  the  memory  of  the  day  fresh. 

The  29J  class  was  exceedingly  fortunate  in  being  entertained  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Merrill  at  their  home  in  Redwood  City  this  semester.  The  memory  of  the  day  spent 
at  Mr.  Merrill's  home  still  remains  in  the  minds  of  the  previous  class  to  be  so 
entertained,  and  it  will  not  be  forgotten  by  the  29J  class.  Walks  were  taken  through 
the  beautiful  gardens  surrounding  the  Merrill  home  and  ripe  fruit  was  picked  from 
the  many  fruit  trees.  Croquet  and  quoits  played  on  the  lawn  furnished  a  great  deal 
of  the  entertainment,  and  as  the  day  drew  to  a  close,  the  looks  on  the  faces  of  the 
students  told  of  the  happiness  of  that  day.  The  29J  class  of  girls  gave  a  tea  to  the 
Seniors  on  November  5  in  the  Lux  living  room.  Miss  McRae,  of  the  Women's 
City  Club,  gave  a  very  interesting  talk  on  vocations  for  girls,  and  musical  numbers 
were  given  by  a  few  of  the  talented  girls  of  the  29J  class.  Refreshments  were 
served  and  souvenirs  in  the  form  of  tea  bags  were  given  to  the  Seniors.  The  29J 
president  is  to  be  congratulated  on  her  ability  as  a  hostess,  and  on  the  success  of 
the  tea.  The  boys  of  the  class  came  into  prominence  in  a-  very  different  wav  but 
one  of  equal  importance.  They  took  part  in  athletics  and  contributed  much  to  the 
football  team.  (Continued  on  page  29) 
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30X  CLASS 

Thomas  Grace,  President 

Arne  Nielson, 

Vice-President 

Robert  Knudsci,  Secretary 

Bertil  Benson, 

S  ergeant-at-Arms 

J ohh   Thomson,  Treasurer 


31J  CLASS 

Audrey  H email.  President 

Marian  Mengola, 

1' ice-President 

Catherine  Pearson,  Secretary 

Mildred  Witt, 

S 'ergeant-at-Arms 

Miriam  De  Gear, 

Song  Leader 


31 X  CLASS 
Leonard  Graham,  President 

Hoivard  Plagge, 

I' ice-President 

George  Smith,  Secretary 

George  Tracy. 

Sergeant-at-Arms 

Prank  Crosslcy, 

Yell  Leader 

John  Baklcy,  Treasurer 


32]  CLASS 

Miss  Durbrovo 

Acting  President 

Harold  Petri,  Secretary 

Edzvard  Lewis,  Treasurer 

David  Smith, 

Sergeant-at-Arms 


30X  CLASS 

Doris  Smith,  President 

Janice  Lee,  Vice-President 

Blanche  Puccinelli,  Secretary 

Laura  Schicbc, 

Sergeant-at-Arms 

Myrtle  Langc,  Song  Leader 


31J  CLASS 

Chester  Offenbach,  President 

Joseph  Hartzcr,  Secretary 

Robert  Strange, 

Sergeant-at-Arms 

Ralph  Bcnioff,  Veil  Leader 

Louis  Guaraldi,  Treasurer 


31X  CLASS 

Evelyn  Christopher  son, 

President 

Evelyn  Hinrichs, 

Vice-President 

Gertrude  Pearson,  Secretary 

Ed y  the  Corbel  la, 

S  ergeant-at-Arms 

Margaret  Morchart, 

Song  Leader 


32)  CLASS 
Miss  Mcng,  Acting  Pre 
Viola  Galli,  Secretary 
Prances  Dclfino, 
Edna  Coleman, 
Song  Leaders 
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Qlass  Motes — Qontinued 

The  29X  class,  always  full  of  pep  and  spirit,  held  under  the  redwoods  of  Muir 
Woods  their  big  social  event  this  term.  It  was  perhaps  the  warmest  day  of  the 
year,  and  hiking  was  found  quite  tedious.  Happiness  prevailed  that  day,  however, 
and  nothing  could  prevent  them  from  having  a  good  time.  The  co-operation  which 
exists  between  the  boys  and  girls  of  the  class  was  the  cause  for  the  day's  success. 

Another  Junior-Freshman  event  was  added  by  the  30J  class  to  the  long  list  of 
those  which  have  taken  place  semi-annually  over  a  long  period  of  years.  This  time 
it  was  a  picnic  and  was  believed  to  be  the  most  outstanding  of  all  previous  affairs. 
The  classes  hiked  from  Ross  to  Lake  Lagunitas,  where  they  held  the  picnic.  The 
Juniors  succeeded  in  accomplishing  the  main  purpose  of  the  function, — to  bring 
the  boys  and  girls  of  the  Freshman  class  together.  The  Freshmen  have  much  to 
thank  the  30J  class  for,  as  their  success  in  the  future  depends  a  great  deal  on  the 
manner  they  go  through  their  first  term.  In  order  to  finance  this  picnic,  the  girls 
of  the  class  gave  a  cake  sale. 

On  Friday,  September  21,  the  30X  class  held  a  skating  party  and  entertained  as 
their  guests  the  31J  class.  They  were  indeed  very  fortunate  for  directly  after  their 
partv  the  skating  rink  was  closed  and  the  party  planned  by  the  student  body  was 
not  given.  The  30X  and  31J  classes  became  the  envy  of  the  school  and  for  a  long 
time  nothing  but  talk  of  the  success  of  that  party  could  be  heard.  The  31 J  class, 
aside  from  the  skating  party,  took  part  in  no  other  social  event,  but  they  came  to 
the  foreground  at  various  times  during  the  semester. 

Hearts  were  aflutter  on  November  21,  when  the  31X  class  gave  their  first  joint 
affair.  As  they  thought  games  were  just  a  little  too  young  for  them,  a  program 
was  arranged.  The  girls  prepared  a  little  play  in  two  acts,  Pyramus  and  Thisbe. 
The  characters  were :  Pyramus,  Loretta  Carlson ;  Thisbe,  Gertrude  Pearson ;  the 
lion,  Margaret  Morehart ;  the  wall,  Helen  Sjoberg  and  the  moonshine,  Evelyn 
Flanagan.  The  play  was  read  by  Evelyn  Christopherson,  while  Alice  Peverini 
tended  the  curtain.  Everyone  seemed  pleased  with  the  outcome,  so  there  are 
promises  of  more  in  the  future.  Next  on  the  program  was  a  violin  solo  by  Evelyn 
Hinrichs,  accompanied  by  Theodosia  Fontana  on  the  piano.  As  there  was  still  time 
left,  some  of  the  boys  displayed  fine  art  in  entertaining  the  class. 

Although  in  the  school  but  a  short  time,  the  32J  class  has  already  found  its  place 
in  the  student  body  and  is  taking  part  in  all  the  activities  with  much  enthusiasm. 
The  boys  are  as  small  as  ever  and,  although  leaders  in  football  have  given  up  all 
hope  of  finding  material  for  future  teams  in  the  class,  the  lightweight  basketball 
team  is  hoping  to  make  many  of  them  a  part  of  the  team.  Miss  Meng  and  Miss 
Durbrow  have  worked  very  hard  with  the  Freshmen  and  realize  the  necessity  of 
starting  them  out  right.  Their  work  has  not  been  in  vain,  however,  and  the  student 
body  is  indeed  surprised  at  the  things  these  teachers  have  accomplished  among  the 
Freshmen.  To  Mrs.  Rice  belongs  great  credit  for  the  Freshman  tea,  given  on 
December  6  to  welcome  Miss  Mueller  on  her  return  from  her  Eastern  trip. 
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GLEE  CLUB 

Thelma  Haynes,  President 

Margaret  Applet  on. 

Secretary 


FORUM  CLUB 

Robert  Black,  President 

Walter  Mollison,  Secretary 


ORCHESTRA 

Dorothy  Dooley,  President 


AERONAUTICS 

Mervin  Sivett,  President 

Julius  Martinet, 

Vice-President 

Edward  Howatt, 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 


GLEE  CLUB 

Edmond  Haynes,  President 

Alan  Metzger,  Secretary 


FORUM  CLUB 

Alice  Luthi,  President 
Eunice  S chimp fer man, 
I  'ice-President 
Pearl  Low,  Secretary 
Elizabeth  Patterson, 
Treasurer 


ORCHESTRA 

Stanley  Klopstock,  President 
Stephen    O'Leary,  Secretary 
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Lick  Club  9iptes 

Up  to  this  year,  membership  in  the  various  clubs  has  been  wholly  voluntary. 
The  enthusiasm,  which  was  found  among  club  members  when  clubs  were 
first  organized,  was  fast  disappearing  and  attempts  to  bring  it  back  were  in 
vain.  This  term,  however,  a  successful  system  has  been  worked  out  of  giving  credit. 

Unusual  interest  has  been  shown  in  the  work  of  the  Camera  Club  this  term  due 
to  the  efforts  of  Miss  Bouiivare,  the  club's  sponsor.  On  November  1,  Mr.  Long, 
of  the  Ansco  Photo  Company,  gave  a  very  interesting  demonstration  of  the  Memo 
Camera,  which  proved  to  be  a  great  help  to  many  of  the  members.  The  date  for 
the  semi-annual  exhibit  was  set  for  December  6,  and  Mr.  Tibbetts  was  asked  to 
show  the  moving  pictures  he  took  during  the  past  summer  of  the  Zion,  Grand,  and 
Bryce  Canyons,  and  of  Yellowstone  Park. 

The  Radio  Club  progressed  rapidly  during  the  last  semester  with  Mr.  Booker 
as  sponsor.  Many  new  members  joined  the  club,  and  code  practice  was  given  daily 
by  experienced  operators.  There  were  six  licensed  operators  in  the  club  although 
many  members  were  aspirants  for  this  title.  The  transmitter  was  rebuilt  but  as 
yet  has  not  been  properly  adjusted,  and  the  club  is  planning  to  erect  a  new  antenna 
for  transmitting. 

The  Lick  Glee  Club  with  Mr.  Britton  at  its  head  has  experienced  a  successful 
term.  They  had  a  full  membership  totaling  twenty-four — twelve  tenors  and  twelve 
basses.  It  seems  that  music  and  athletics  mix  well  for  over  half  of  the  football 
team  joined  the  club  within  the  last  year.  They  have  performed  at  big  rallies  many 
times  and  have  been  received  with  much  applause. 

The  Orchestras,  both  classical  and  jazz,  have  also  offered  entertainment  at  rallies 
and,  although  many  capable  musicians  were  lost  through  graduation,  new  talents 
are  continually  coming  forward.  The  jazz  orchestra  has  shown  a  good  spirit  and 
has  furnished  music  for  various  dances  and  rallies. 

The  Forum  Club,  with  Miss  Durbrow  as  advisor,  has  sponsored  inter-class 
debates,  in  which  much  interest  was  shown  by  the  student  body.  The  club  also 
contributed  some  dramatics,  including  a  shadow  play  presented  at  the  Lowell  rally. 

The  Archery  Club  was  started  for  the  purpose  of  furthering  the  interest  of  the 
students  in  archery,  hiking  and  outdoor  life  in  general.  At  each  meeting  a  step  in 
the  process  of  making  archery  equipment  was  demonstrated  to  members.  Nearly 
every  week  a  hike  was  taken  and  Mr.  French,  as  sponsor,  accompanied  the  boys. 

The  Aero  Club  was  founded  at  the  beginning  of  the  semester  by  a  group  of 
boys  who  wished  to  further  their  knowledge  of  aviation.  The  work  of  the  club 
takes  in  all  phases  of  aeronautics  and  includes  the  building  and  testing  of  models. 

The  Stamp  Club  is  also  a  newly  organized  club  and  was  founded  in  order  to 
further  stamp  collecting  and  trading  in  the  school.  The  club  has  subscribed  to  a 
few  stamp  magazines  and  has  already  established  a  school  album. 
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ARCHERY  CLUB 

Jules  Eichorn,  President 

Melvin  Vamhagen 

Vice-President 

John  Thomson. 

Secretary-Treasurer 

Ward  Tabler, 

S  erg  eant-at- Arms 


PEN  AND  INK  CLUB 
Bcrnice  Sehram,  Secretary 


STAMP  CLUB 

Vernon  Keldson,  President 

Cecil  Carpenter. 

I  'ice-President 

IV albert  Gompertz, 

Secretary 

John  Thomas, 

Sergeant-at-Arms 


HICABO  CLUB 

Florence   Phillips,  President 

Mildred  Vrfer, 

I  'ice-President 

Pearl  Love,  Secretary 

Anne  Taylor,  Treasurer 


RADIO  CLUB 

David  Pool,  President 

Robert  Morrill, 

1  'ice-President 

Elwyn  Stoddard,  Treasurer 


STAMP  CLUB 

Ruth  Ward,  President 
Elsie  Pachcr,  Vice-President 

Eunice  S chimp ferman, 

Secretary 


CAMERA  CLUB 

Walter  Mollison,  President 

Edward  I-'aby, 

Vice-President 

Harry  Gunctti,  Secretary 

Harry  Berman, 

Sergeant-at-Arms 

Richard  Queirolo,  Treasurer 
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Lux  Club  9{ptes 

A  new  system  in  which  every  student  is  expected  to  participate  in  at  least  one 
s~i  Z-X  activity  has  been  introduced  this  term  and  is  well  on  its  way  to  success. 
^-"^  -*  This  system  has  put  into  each  individual  student  a  better  realization  of  the 
purpose  of  the  clubs  and  has  increased  the  number  of  members  in  many  clubs. 

The  Forum  Club  began  an  active  semester  with  a  social  hour  in  the  Living  Room 
on  September  7.  A  play  entitled  "Sardines"  was  presented  at  one  of  the  rallies, 
and  the  humor  brought  out  by  the  poor  old  deaf  lady  and  her  horn  drew  much 
applause  from  the  girls.  "The  King  of  Hearts,"  a  play  given  for  the  benefit  of 
the  L.  W.  L.  student  body  at  a  joint  rally  and  dance  on  November  23,  had  as 
leading  characters  Mary  Pue,  the  king;  Ruth  Cummings,  the  knave;  Alice  Luthi, 
the  bride-to-be;  Marion  Merrill  and  Loretta  Carlson,  pastry  cooks;  Marjorie 
Dillon,  the  chancellor,  and  Gertrude  Pearson,  lady-in-waiting. 

Our  Hi-Ca-Bo  Club  has  not  done  a  great  deal  of  strenuous  work  this  term. 
This  club  consists  of  the  original  Hiking,  Camera,  and  Botany  Clubs  and  since 
they  have  been  combined  into  one  club,  much  should  be  accomplished.  The  hikes 
taken  by  the  club  are  arranged  in  such  a  way  that  the  Camera  and  Botany  sections 
benefit  from  them  also. 

The  Pen  and  Ink  Club,  with  Miss  Meng  at  its  head,  has  completed  a  very  inter- 
esting term.  Originally  the  club's  main  purpose  was  to  publish  the  school  paper,  the 
"Tiger's  Tale."  This,  however,  has  been  given  over  to  the  classes  and  the  club  now 
concentrates  its  efforts  on  the  study  of  journalism.  Through  this  study  many 
suggestions  for  a  better  "Life"  have  been  given  by  the  members.  It  is  found  that 
most  of  the  members  of  the  "Life"  staff  are  or  have  been  members. 

The  Stamp  Club,  which  is  still  in  its  infancy,  has  made  very  good  use  of  its  few 
meetings.  A  large  collection  of  stamps  has  been  received,  and  a  book  for  them  is 
being  made  ready  to  present  to  the  school.  Trading  of  stamps  between  members 
has  been  carried  on,  allowing  each  girl  to  increase  her  own  collection.  An  excursion 
to  a  local  stamp  factory  has  helped  to  arouse  interest  in  the  club. 

The  splendid  work  of  the  Glee  Club,  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Sinclair,  has 
been  appreciated  by  everyone  in  the  student  body.  All  kinds  of  surprises  have  been 
set  before  the  students;  among  the  first  was  the  Sextette,  which  presented  "O 
Lovely  Night"  and  "The  Chimpanzee"  at  a  joint  rally.  Probably  the  best  of  the 
club's  work  was  a  one-act  operetta,  "The  Nifty  Shop,"  presented  in  the  Little 
Theater  to  the  Lux  student  body  and  their  friends.  Miss  Sinclair,  Miss  Fassett, 
and  Miss  Jones  helped  to  make  it  a  success.  Through  their  work  the  play  was 
prepared  and  coached,  the  stage  was  set,  and  the  costumes  acquired. 

It  may  be  said  here  that  the  operetta  would  not  have  been  such  a  success  without 
the  work  of  the  Orchestra.  Their  accompaniment  showed  hard  work  on  the  part 
of  each  girl.  The  members  are  Dorothy  Dooley  (director),  Marjorie  Dillon,  Helen 
Corrie,  Eileen  Dewar,  and  Ruth  Cummings. 
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Ldck  and  cWilmerding 
U\[otes 

st  n  Mr.  Heymann's  department  architec- 
1 1  tural   draftsmanship  and  machine  draw- 

/  ings  are  the  big  features.  Quite  a  few 
seniors  have  majored  in  this  line;  they  have 
just  completed  the  course  and  are  ready  to 
tackle  the  business  world. 

We  now  have  the  house  of  the  "fallen 
arches,"  if  we  judge  from  the  photograph 
showing  the  Freshmen  in  stonework.  Mr. 
Mighall  and  his  workers  have  installed  new 
machinery  and  are  making  the  shop  more 
modern  in  every  way.  We  try  not  to  be  a 
fraternal  school,  but  the  freshman  masons 
are  getting  a  big  "kick"  out  of  the  work. 
They  seem  to  be  all-round  handy  men  also, 
for  they  put  up  the  big  hot  water  tank  that 
Mr.  Wood  made,  and  closed  one  of  the 
stairways  from  the  furnace  room  with  a 
load  of  bricks  and  mortar.  Oh!  the  little 
boys  must  have  their  joke! 

Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Mclntyre,  the 
boys  are  working  with  metals,  making  ma- 
chine parts,  etc.  Some  changes  have  been 
made  in  this  shop  and  the  apprentices  are 
installing  more  equipment  or  repairing  some 
of  the  apparatus  as  is  necessary. 

If  you  see  a  maze  of  pipes  running  around 
a  part  of  the  school  for  apparently  no  rea- 
son at  all,  don't  be  worried.  It's  probably 
some  of  the  tin  shop  that  winds  up  at  the 
football  showers  from  the  furnace  room. 
Quite  a  bit  of  craftsmanship  in  tin  is  here 
shown,  as  in  the  making  of  small  household 
articles  such  as  funnels,  cake  pans  and 
molds.  Two  students  are  here  shown  try- 
ing to  master  the  art  of  soldering.  If  their 
work  can  be  pulled  apart — Oh,  well,  there's 
more  tin  and  solder,  acid,  and  time ! 
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The  boys  in  the  Woodwork  shop  are  turn- 
ing out  real  pieces  of  craftsmanship  in  wood. 
Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Holmes  some 
good  looking  cedar  chests,  tabourets  and 
radio  cabinets  have  been  appearing  at  cer- 
tain lucky  homes.  We  only  hope  that  the 
fellows  don't  meet  with  any  violence,  be- 
cause they  are  non-union  men. 


It  seems  that  C.  S.  M.  A.  may  have  some 
capable  commercial  artists  for  the  San 
Francisco  business  world  soon.  Some  new 
posters  that  are  being  planned  for  the  school 
activities  will  show  their  ability.  The  ac- 
companying photograph  shows  just  a  cor- 
ner of  the  busy  department  headed  by  Miss 
Boulware. 


From  some  of  the  odors  that  issue  from 
behind  the  cabinets  we  figure  that  our  chem- 
ists know  enough  in  their  line  to  annihilate 
an  enemy  in  the  next  war.  Here  we  have  a 
couple  of  seniors  who  look  as  if  they're 
about  to  make  a  discovery.  We  don't  know 
whether  or  not  Mr.  Tibbetts  is  at  the  bot- 
tom of  it. 

Here's  where  all  the  wires  come  from 
that  seem  to  be  entangling  us.  From  here 
sally  forth  those  pairs  of  hard  working 
electricians,  "Joe  and  Charley,"  "Junk  and 
Cloehn,"  "Chris  and  Att,"  and  others.  But 
kid  them  as  we  may,  Mr.  Stevens'  crews 
of  motor  winders  and  armature  wreckers 
know  their  stuff,  though  we  don't  know 
where  they  do  their  absorbing.  General 
Electric  won't  close  down  as  long  as  we 
have  electric  shop  apprentices  to  send  them. 
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ihe  "gym"  class  is  a  favorite  with  the 
girls  as  it  not  only  gives  them  a  rest 
from  mental  studies,  but  gives  them 
an  added  interest  in  the  life  of  the  school. 
At  the  left  are  two  of  the  29X  girls  prac- 
ticing for  the  basket  ball  season.  Miss  Mit- 
chell has  put  spirit  into  the  different  teams 
and  has  helped  to  make  the  inter-class  ath- 
letics a  success. 


These  31J  girls  are  taking  their  art  seri- 
ously and  the  result  has  been  a  number  of 
very  interesting  plates.  The  costume  design- 
ing and  interior  decorating  classes  have  been 
doing  their  part  and  the  school  as  a  whole 
has  quite  a  few  promising  young  artists. 
Miss  Fassett  and  Miss  Hughes  are  con- 
stantly giving  new  problems  and  the  work 
never  grows  tiresome. 


In  the  advanced  sewing  classes  taught  by 
Miss  Jones,  the  28X  girls  have  been  design- 
ing and  making  their  graduation  clothes. 
They  have  taken  a  good  deal  of  time  to  the 
fine  work  and  the  finished  garments  are 
something  of  which  to  be  proud.  The  other 
girls  have  been  designing  dresses  to  suit 
their  types  and  then  making  them  in  the 
sewing  class. 


One  look  at  the  complicated  chemical  ap- 
paratus at  the  left  might  scare  the  lower 
classmen,  but  it  really  isn't  as  bad  as  it  looks. 
The  girls  grouped  around  the  apparatus  are 
looking  very  much  interested  and,  of  course, 
are  not  aware  of  the  presence  of  a  camera. 
But,  seriously,  the  class  has  been  conducting 
some  very  interesting  and  worth  while  ex- 
periments assisted  by  Miss  Tangney. 
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Miss  Miguel's  millinery  classes  have  been 
doing  a  wide  range  of  work  in  felt,  and  the 
hats  created  have  had  a  personal  touch  all 
their  own.  The  millinery  classes  not  only 
make  it  possible  for  the  girls  to  have  many 
pretty  things  made  by  themselves,  but  they 
prepare  them  for  work  in  that  line  after 
school. 


The  cooking  classes  are  getting  along 
splendidly  and  no  cases  of  ptomaine  poisoning- 
have  been  reported  up  to  date.  In  fact,  some 
verv  pleasant  odors  have  been  issuing  from 
the  cooking  room  lately.  Some  of  the  girls 
become  so  interested  that  they  rush  madly 
home  and  proceed  to  smoke  up  the  house,  or, 
perhaps,  to  set  a  masterpiece  of  pastry  be- 
fore the  family.  Miss  Davis  has  been  giv- 
ing them  every  possible  assistance  and  hopes 
to  produce  some  good  cooks. 


Cafeteria  management  under  the  super- 
vision of  Mrs.  Rice  has  been  taken  up  by 
a  number  of  girls  and  they  have  had  prac- 
tical experience  in  our  own  cafeteria.  They're 
there  every  day  when  you  make  a  mad  dash 
for  something  to  fill  that  empty  space,  and 
they're  always  ready  to  serve  you. 

The  sewing  classes  conducted  by  Miss 
Crittenden  have  put  forth  an  effort  that  has 
been  well  rewarded  by  their  exceeding  the 
quota  of  garments  sent  to  the  Needlework 
Guild  of  America.  An  exhibition  of  this 
work  showed  many  practical,  attractive 
dresses  for  children  as  well  as  grown-ups, 
and  also  undergarments  and  hats.  Besides 
this  work  they  have  been  making  many  gar- 
ments for  themselves  and  the  result  has  been 
a  group  of  very  well  dressed  girls  to  repre- 
sent the  school. 
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School  Life 

0ne  of  the  biggest  events  this  semester 
was  the  29  J  joint  class  picnic,  which 
was  given  at  the  beautiful  peninsular 
home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Merrill.  Several 
machines,  provided  by  the  boys  of  the  class, 
were  used  to  bring  the  class  to  our  Director's 
home,  which  proved  to  be  an  ideal  spot  for 
the  picnic.  The  entertainment  furnished  by 
Mr.  Merrill  kept  everybody  in  high  spirits, 
and  among  the  games  played,  croquet  proved 
to  be  the  favorite.  A  few  of  the  "champs" 
of  the  day  are  shown  in  this  picture,  which 
was  taken  when  the  game  was  at  its  height. 

"Sardines,"  a  play  dealing  with  a  New 
England  fishing  town,  was  recently  given 
by  the  Forum  Club  at  a  Lux  rally.  The  parts 
were  taken  by  Alice  Luthi,  Grace  Both,  Doris 
Smith,  Ruth  Jacobs,  and  Ruth  Cummings. 
The  humor  which  prevails  throughout  the 
play  was  brought  out  by  Alice  Luthi  and 
Grace  Both,  who  are  shown  in  the  picture 
taken  from  part  of  the  play.  Miss  Hughes 
helped  to  make  the  play  a  success  by  her 
careful  coaching. 

The  Seniors  are  leaving  us,  and  it  is  now 
we  first  appreciate  them.  They've  really 
done  a  lot  for  the  school  and  now  that  they're 
going  we  want  to  give  them  a  real  send  off. 
They're  smiling  now,  as  we  see  in  this  picture 
of  a  few  of  them,  and  let's  hope  that  they 
can  keep  their  heads  up  and  smile  through  the 
future  which  is  before  them. 

In  the  beginning  of  this  semester  the 
Juniors  held  a  picnic  at  Lake  Lagunitas  in 
honor  of  the  Freshmen.  The  classes  hiked 
from  Ross  to  Lake  Lagunitas  and  never  was 
a  hike  so  much  enjoyed.  After  lunch  at  the 
lake  a  novelty  entertainment  was  held.  Be- 
sides the  usual  tug-of-war  and  races  the 
juniors  put  on  a  performance  in  which 
"natives  from  Mars"  took  part.  The  good 
time  they  had  is  reflected  in  the  faces  of  the 
boys  in  this  picture,  which  was  taken  on  the 
picnic. 


3Q 


UlsDL 


<® 


Workbench  used  by  James  Lick 

^he  ^Alumni  ^Association 

•  his  year  the  Alumni  Association  has  inaugurated  a  new  policy,  with  the  idea 
i  of  promoting  and  fostering  a  closer  relationship  hetween  the  existing  student 
bodies  and  the  alumni  proper.  While  we  are  in  school  too  many  of  us  over- 
look the  fact  that  we  are  the  alumni  of  tomorrow  ;  when  we  graduate  we  often  forget 
that  we  are  the  students  of  yesterday.  Literally,  we  are  the  same  personages,  time 
only  making  a  distinction.  To  bring  about  a  closer  cooperation  and  a  more  mutual 
feeling  between  the  two  bodies  is  the  aim  of  the  present  Board  of  Directors. 

The  Alumni  Association  is  giving  a  ring  each  year  to  the  boy  and  girl  graduating 
with  the  highest  marks,  thus  endeavoring  to  raise  the  standard  of  the  entiie  school. 
Through  the  Seminar  work,  it  is  supplying  an  educational  feature  outside  of  the 
regular  curriculum.  Its  loan  fund  is  keeping,  and  has  kept,  many  students  in  school 
who  might  otherwise  be  compelled  to  give  up  their  chance  for  a  high  school  edu- 
cation. These  are  the  principal  ways  in  which  the  Association  has  interested  itself 
in  the  students,  their  work  and  activities.  Plans  are  now  under  way  to  extend  these 
activities. 

One  of  the  aims  of  the  alumni  is  to  create  permanent  class  organizations,  with 
a  president  and  secretary.  Thus  the  classes  will  be  enrolled  en  mass  into  the  Alumni 
and,  while  retaining  their  individuality,  will  still  function,  as  at  present,  as  one 
Association.    The  plan  in  its  entirety  will  be  explained  to  each  graduating  class. 

The  first  social  event  of  the  year  was  held  in  Merrill  Hall,  at  the  Wilmerding 
Building,  on  September  28th.  There  was  dancing,  of  course,  and  a  one-act  play, 
with  Florence  Mitchell,  Doris  Priddle,  Donald  McLachlan,  Ted  McGowan,  Ugo 
Cechinti,  Everett  Tooker  and  Homer  Sosso  forming  the  cast.  Several  prizes  were 
given  and  novelty  favors  were  distributed  to  all  present.  The  next  event  was  a 
dance  at  the  Western  Women's  Club  on  November  2nd,  and  the  final  one,  the 
Annual  Dance  and  Reunion  at  the  Hotel  Whitcomb,  on  December  7th. 

The  Alumni  Association  takes  this  opportunity  to  welcome  into  its  ranks  the 

graduating  class  of  28X,  and  trusts  that  it  will  be  as  staunch  a  supporter  of  the 

Alumni  as  its  predecessors.  TT  TT    _ 

Homer  H.  Sosso,  President 
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/"■■p  >ith  the  same  ambitious  outlook  and  spirit  for  which  it  acquired  fame  the 
/  f)  J  28 J  class  of  boys  stepped  from  his  high  school  into  the  world.  They  soon 
^**S  found  it  was  a  very  different  world  from  what  they  had  expected.  Never- 
theless they  all  prepared  to  face  it  as  they  were  best  fitted.  Some  of  them  went  to 
college,  others  sought  a  more  direct  means  of  profit  and  went  to  work  and  all  are 
showing  favorable  results  of  a  fine  training. 

Those  ambitious  collegiates  who  hope  to  bring  honor  back  to  the  old  school  are 
Jack  Nichols,  Basil  Grillo,  Cyril  Patterson,  "Bud"  Coburn,  Ralph  Abbott,  Emery 
Cudworth,  Walter  Radius,  Donald  McLachlan,  Paul  Magilligan  and  Norman 
Hynding.  A  real  showing,  is  it  not?  The  first  six  are  at  California  studying  every- 
thing from  law  to  dentistry.  Radius  is  upholding  honors  alone  at  Stanford  while 
the  last  three  are  at  San  Mateo  Junior  College.  A  couple  of  the  boys,  Harry  Bray 
and  Herman  Deidrichs,  could  not  bear  to  leave  so  they  are  taking  post  graduate 
courses  at  Lick.  Ellsworth  Kelly  is  preparing  himself  for  the  higher  education  at 
Drew's  School.  The  rest  couldn't  wait  to  start  their  rise  to  fame  so  they  are  work- 
ing at  various  jobs  in  the  city.  Ed  Garavatti,  Frank  Smith,  Bill  Sharp  and  Frank 
Hull  are  working  for  a  local  wholesale  company,  and  two  of  them  have  been  pro- 
moted or  given  raises.  Charlie  Sutton,  Bruno  Franceschi  and  George  Wolfenden 
are  working  in  offices  and  we  are  told  that  they  have  refused  several  offers  of  part- 
nerships!  Eddie  McCormack  and  Herrick  Crabb  are  still  following  electricity,  as 
we  knew  they  would.  Ben  Gilmore,  Ed  Gladwin  and  Frank  Almquist  have  not  as 
yet  been  accounted  for,  but  nevertheless  we  know  that  they  are  working.  And  last, 
we  find  that  John  Grundy  has  been  broadening  himself  by  travel. 

The  girls  of  the  28J  class  have  already  discovered  that  the  transition  which  they 
made  from  high  school  into  the  rather  unknown  world  was  a  great  one.  From  the 
gatherings  which  they  have  had,  the  girls  agree  that  they  are  working  and  studying 
harder  than  during  the  four  years  of  their  high  school  career.  Dear  old  "alma 
mater"  was  not  so  bad  after  all ! 

Seven  of  the  girls  are  attending  colleges :  Audrey  Cunningham,  Verna  Selmer, 
Sybil  Riddell,  Ellen  Barsotti,  Frances  Canfield,  "Bud"  DeHay  and  "Babe"  Farrell. 
California  appealed  to  Audrey,  who  enjoys  commuting  even  on  cold  foggy  mornings. 
Verna  has  left  to  study  at  Nevada.  Ellen  and  Cannie  find  more  pleasant  days  in 
Marin  Countv,  at  Kentfield  Junior  College,  and  the  other  three  collegiates  attend 
San  Mateo  Junior  College.  Doris  Priddle  is  taking  a  post  graduate  course  at  Lux 
for  six  months.  A  couple  of  the  girls  enjoy  taking  "doctor's  orders."  They  are 
Eloise  Breese  and  Lola  Biagini,  who  are  in  training  at  St.  Joseph's  Hospital.  Viola 
Young,  Dorothy  Connelly  and  Wendela  Hawkins  are  at  various  business  colleges 
studying  diligently  for  the  business  world.  Betty  Cook  always  appreciated  art,  and 
now  she  is  learning  more  about  it  at  the  California  School  of  Fine  Arts.  Edith  Del 
Secco,  Helen  Biancalana  and  Frances  Rickmann  are  all  working. 
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oA  (£Mxm  ^{Has  Seen  the  cAges 

F.  Seitz,  28X 
>he  hot  breeze  of  the  Dead  Sea  swept  westward  across  Jerusalem,  scorching- 
all  in  its  path,  and  the  approaching  travelers  fanned  themselves  incessantly 
as  the  carriage  jogged  along  the  winding  road.  At  length,  after  clearing  a 
slight  incline,  they  rolled  into  a  small  valley  containing  a  tiny  lake  of  unclean  water 
and  ascended  to  the  seemingly  austere  Jaffa  Gate. 

This  served  to  revive  the  interest  of  the  majority  of  them,  and  as  they  passed 
through  it  and  along  ancient  David  Street  to  the  hotel,  they  peered  curiously  at  the 
people,  the  costumes,  the  buildings  and  the  displayed  wares  which  the  merchants 
advertised  with  emphatic  loquacity.  Arriving  at  the  hostelry  they  were  forced  to 
await  a  van  which  contained  their  baggage,  so  Michael  Deerforde,  thirty-two, 
studious,  and  wealthy,  took  from  his  pocket  "Bink's  Alphabetical  Aid  to  the 
Traveler,"  and  proceeded  to  increase  his  knowledge  of  the  city. 

He  read:  "As  one  stands  in  the  heart  of  the  city,  one  is  lulled  into  a  languor  by 
the  intoxicating  beauty  before  him.  The  beautifully  clothed  people  walk  solemnly 
about,  governed  by  thoughts  of  a  higher  plane.  The  myriad  of  bells,  the  call  of  the 
distant  shepherd  and  the  pad  of  muffled  feet  strike  the  ear  in  harmonious  fluency. 
The  nostrils  are  affected  by  heavenly  incense  and  fragrant  roses.  It  strikes  one  as 
being  the  ethereal  garden — ."  He  was  harshly  aroused  from  this  ecstasy  bv  a  loud 
"splosh"  and  the  unrecordable  curses  of  two  Mohammedans,  directed  at  a  sloppy 
hag  who  had  thrown  her  garbage  upon  the  street  from  a  decrepit  tenement  house, 
and  had  narrowly  missed  the  pair ! 

*       *       * 

Three  hours  before  sunset  the  wind  shifted  and  blew  cooler  from  the  Mediter- 
ranean Sea.  At  the  same  time  an  aged  man  entered  the  Zion  Gate  from  Bethlehem 
on  the  south,  and  proceeded  northward. 

The  oddity  of  his  figure  was  worthy  of  notice.  His  beard  was  tangled  and 
streaked  with  dirt,  and  his  raiment,  the  customary  linen  robe  and  mantle,  was  sadly 
worn  and  filthy,  while  his  sandals  gave  evidence  of  many  miles  of  travel.  His  skin 
was  of  that  parchment-like  color  and  texture  which  defies  an  accurate  estimate  of 
age.  His  features  marked  him  as  typically  Jewish  and  though  his  expression  re- 
mained rigidly  placid,  regardless  of  what  occurred,  something  indefinably  sad 
shaded  his  entire  mien.    Despite  these  marks  of  extreme  age,  however,  he  was  far 


Lls)L 42 


from  infirmity.  His  step  bore  traces  of  the  spring  of  youth  and  he  leaned  but  lightly 
upon  his  staff. 

He  continued  northward  after  passing  the  Zion  Gate,  encountering  merchants  and 
dealers.  A  Jewish  beggar,  thinking  him  perhaps  liberal,  touched  him  as  he  passed 
and  called,  "Alms,  please,  for  one  who  is  needy."  The  aged  Hebrew  stopped,  eyed 
him  for  a  few  seconds  without  a  trace  of  compassion,  and  then  removed  an  age- 
worn  leather  money  pouch  from  his  belt.  Had  a  person  well  versed  in  coin  lore 
observed  the  contents  of  that  purse,  he  would  have  noticed,  oddly  enough,  both  old 
and  recent  coins  of  nearly  all  the  nations  of  Europe,  but  none  of  the  homeland  of 
the  possessor.   He  plucked  out  a  coin  and  without  speaking  threw  it  to  the  beggar. 

The  mendicant  picked  it  up  and  looked  at  it  suspiciously.  It  was  large  and  the 
surfaces  were  clear,  but  he  had  never  seen  its  like  before.  The  tattered  giver,  he 
thought,  could  not  possess  so  much  silver,  let  alone  give  it ;  therefore,  to  his  reason- 
ing, it  was  counterfeit  and  the  man  was  a  coiner.  He  was  angered  and  threw  it 
at  the  old  Hebrew,  crying,  "You  foul  rat,  pollute  not  an  honest  follower  of  Jehovah 
with  your  accursed  money." 

It  rolled  at  the  feet  of  the  giver,  who  picked  it  up  with  a  seemingly  unconcerned 
attitude  and  continued  on  his  way. 

After  threading  his  path  aimlessly  through  the  maize  of  crooked,  dirty  alleys  for 
about  a  half  hour,  he  reached  the  busy  David  Street,  and  as  he  saw  the  ancient 
buildings,  recognition  crept  into  his  eyes. 

Hunger  then  assailed  him  and  he  stopped  before  a  place  where  a  bread  dealer 
had  stacked  his  wares.  After  much  handling  and  squeezing,  he  finally  selected  a 
suitable  loaf  and  handed  the  previously  rejected  coin  to  the  dealer  in  payment.  That 
highly  corpulent  individual  took  it,  studied  it  with  a  doubting  countenance,  bit  it, 
and  despite  the  fact  that  he  found  it  firm,  returned  it,  saying,  "I  take  only  good 
money."  The  Jew  replaced  the  loaf  and  turned  as  if  to  depart,  but  the  merchant, 
perhaps  from  national  respect  for  an  elder,  stopped  him  and  said,  "Father,  you  are 
hungry.  I  am  merciful.  You  may  have  the  bread  free."  The  old  man  bowed  his 
head  in  gratitude  and  acceptance,  regained  the  loaf,  and  set  off  along  the  street  in  a 
westward  direction. 

The  merchant  looked  after  him,  his  heart  swelling  in  self  admiration — the  gift 
often  benefits  the  giver  more  than  the  receiver.  He  regained  the  light  loss  sustained 
within  an  hour,  however,  by  overcharging  an  Armenian  and  shortchanging  a 
Mohammedan  customer. 

In  the  meantime,  the  ancient  Jew  continued  to  walk,  eating  the  bread  as  he  went. 
When  he  had  finished  he  stopped  at  a  wine  merchant's  cart.  He  implied  by  pointing 
that  he  desired  a  mug  of  wine.  The  keeper  poured  it  into  an  earthenware  bowl,  but 
before  giving  it  to  him  demanded  money  and  received  the  twice  refused  coin.  He 
noticed  the  foreign  stamp  and  sounded  it  by  throwing  it  upon  a  stone.  His  prac- 
ticed ear  recognized  that  it  was  made  of  silver,  so  he  compared  it  in  size  with 
familiar  coins  of  the  same  material  and  found  its  equal — one  worth,  incidentally, 
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twenty  bowls  of  wine — and  then  he  accepted  it,  giving  the  liquor.  The  old  man 
drank  it  slowly  and  then  demanded  change,  but  was  rebuffed  by  the  merchant  with, 
"Your  money  is  not  good.  I  will  keep  it  so  that  you  do  not  endanger  yourself."  His 
customer  walked  away  and  a  hundred  feet  farther  on  turned  northward  into  an  alley. 

Two  days  later  a  thirsty  Englishman  came  to  the  same  wine  vender.  He  pur- 
chased wine  and  the  crafty  dealer  slipped  the  coin  into  his  change.  The  new  pos- 
sessor discovered  it  when  he  left  the  city  and,  as  he  could  not  identify  it,  he  re- 
tained it.  When  he  reached  his  homeland,  at  the  completion  of  a  three  months'  trip 
around  the  world,  he  found  that  it  was  Roman,  belonging  to  the  era  fifty  years  be- 
fore Christ,  when  Jerusalem  was  yet  under  the  Roman  whip.  He  sold  it  to  a  col- 
lector for  two  hundred  pounds. 

Let  us  return  to  our  aged  wanderer.  After  leaving  David  Street  his  course 
seemed  to  be  carefully  chosen,  and  in  a  half  hour  he  reached  the  "Ecce  Homo" 
Arch.  This  arch  marks  the  place  where  the  residence  of  Pontius  Pilate  was  situated. 
The  Jew  stood  by  it  and  stared  southeast  at  the  Harem  Esh  Sheriff,  the  temple 
grounds  of  the  Mohammedans.  He  seemed  as  if  puzzled  at  the  absence  of  some- 
thing familiar,  but  after  looking  down  the  Via  Doloroso,  that  street  in  which  Christ 
struggled  bearing  the  cross,  he  proceeded  to  follow  it  westward. 

When  he  had  walked  through  the  narrow  winding  group  of  buildings  for  about 
a  thousand  feet,  his  interest  in  the  surroundings  increased  and  upon  three  occasions 
he  paused  curiously  before  certain  edifices.  In  each  case  his  attention  was  placed 
upon  a  house  of  great  age — one  that  had  existed  even  when  the  soldiers  of  Rome 
guarded  the  city — and  as  he  looked  he  would  sorrowfully  shake  his  head.  At 
length  he  reached  such  a  frenzy  of  interest  in  each  new  turn  of  the  street  that  his 
gait  exceeded  a  walk  and  became  a  hurried  scrambling  motion.  Finally,  as  a 
roughly  patched  mortar-faced  building  of  one  story  came  to  his  view,  he  stopped 
short,  stared  at  it  intently,  and  then  slowly  advanced  toward  it.  This,  like  the  others 
he  had  singled  out,  was  extremely  ancient  and  bore  the  marks  of  constant  but  un- 
polished repair.  A  few  feet  before  it  was  a  flat  age-worn  stone  which  was  used  as 
a  seat  for  those  select  few  whom  the  owner,  a  cobbler,  would  allow  to  converse  with 
him  at  convenient  times. 

The  now  weary  Jew  approached  this  slab  and  sat  down  upon  it  to  rest  and  observe 
the  habitation  better.   He  appeared  to  be  quite  familiar  with  it. 

On  the  solitary  step  before  the  entrance  sat  a  man  at  work.  It  was  the  cobbler, 
a  middle-aged  Hebrew.  He  looked  up  from  his  task  and  upon  seeing  the  man  study 
him  and  his  house  so  carefully,  asked  him  with  a  voice  bearing  suspicion  and  mis- 
trust, "What  do  you  want?" 

The  other  did  not  answer  but  continued  to  stare,  so  the  cobbler  shouted,  "Go 
away!" 

The  meditative  Jew  awoke  with  a  start  at  this,  regained  his  feet,  and  then,  after 
taking  a  final  look  at  the  building,  walked  on,  with  a  melancholy  sigh.  All  of  his 
recently  revived  interest  was  dead — extinguished  by  sorrow. 
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At  the  end  of  the  Via  Doloroso  is  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Sepulcher,  and  the 
Jew  eventually  came  to  it.  He  inclined  his  head  in  reverence  and  sought  the  en- 
trance, but  a  guard  stopped  him :  Rabbinists  are  not  allowed  in  the  church.  The 
aged  man,  however,  withdrew  a  silver  cross  from  beneath  the  folds  of  his  garment 
and  kissed  it — an  undeniable  indication  that  he  had  been  christened.  The  custodian 
allowed  him  to  enter  the  sanctuary. 

When  he  came  forth  again  it  was  dark.  The  nights  in  Jerusalem  are  crisp,  so  he 
drew  his  cloak  tightly  about  him  and  then  proceeded  to  walk  northward,  melting 
soon  in  the  shadows  of  an  alley. 

A  dark  figure  slunk  closely  behind  him.  It  was  Garopolis,  the  Greek.  Garopolis 
was  a  demon  intensely  religious,  yet  a  murderer :  a  moral  hypocrite.  In  the  day- 
time he  was  employed  in  manual  labor  by  the  Greek  Catholic  Church  of  Jerusalem ; 
he  knew  well  the  tale  of  Christ  with  all  its  highlights  and  shadows.  He  prayed  and 
he  believed.  In  the  night  he  wandered  through  the  streets  of  the  city  on  padded 
feet,  seeking  money.  The  old  Hebrew  attracted  him  despite  his  rags.  He  approached 
his  prey  where  the  shadows  were  thickest  and  halted  him  with  a  gentle  prick  of  his 
knife.   "Your  money,"  he  demanded. 

The  Jew  stood  motionless  for  a  few  seconds  and  then,  massing  all  the  fury  and 
strength  he  possessed,  struck  fiercely  at  the  marauder  with  his  staff. 

The  suddenness  of  the  blow  threw  Garopolis  back  but  also  brought  forth  all  his 
anger  and  baseness.  He  regained  his  balance  and,  uttering  a  horrible  cry,  with  one 
savage  plunge  drove  the  blade  up  to  its  hilt  in  the  chest  of  the  Hebrew.  The  impetus 
of  the  blow  threw  the  Jew  down  into  the  dirt  of  the  street,  and  with  the  same  force, 
the  knife,  retained  in  the  hand  of  the  Greek,  slipped  out.  Quite  naturally  the  as- 
sailant expected  a  scene  of  fright  fulness,  but  to  his  amazement,  the  Jew  struggled 
to  his  feet,  regained  his  cane  and  continued  to  administer  punishment !  He  bore  no 
wound.   It  was  as  if  the  blow  had  been  turned,  yet  the  weapon  had  entered  his  flesh. 

To  say  that  Garopolis  was  frightened  is  insufficient ;  he  was  paralyzed  with  fright 
and  received  the  caning  without  notice.  Luckily  for  himself,  however,  his  knowl- 
edge of  Christian  lore  was  great,  or  he  would  have  been  slashed  to  ribbons,  for,  in 
recognition  of  the  inhuman  being  before  him,  he  cried  out  in  his  native  tongue,  "It 
is  Ahasuerus,  the  accursed  of  Christ!  I  am  possessed!"  At  the  name  "Ahasuerus" 
the  energetic  Hebrew  paused  rigidly,  staff  in  air.  The  Greek  regained  his  senses 
and  fled,  but  long  after  he  had  gone  the  other  stood  as  if  petrified.  When  the  tension 
of  his  muscles  relaxed  he  collapsed.  After  a  while  he  regained  consciousness  and 
rose  to  his  feet.  He  picked  up  the  stick  and,  as  if  nothing  had  happened,  continued 
on  his  way.  Fifteen  minutes  later  he  came  to  the  Damascus  Gate.  He  passed  it  and 
soon  was  amidst  the  rolling  barren  hills  of  Palestine.  A  sharp  incline  revealed  the 
now  silhouetted  city  for  the  last  time.  He  paused,  looked  passively  back  upon  it 
for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  he  walked  on  into  the  night  and  was  gone. 

What  strange  creature  is  this  who  bears  the  coins  of  a  past  master  of  his  nation 
and  recognizes  only  that  in  his  homeland  which  is  ancient  ?   What  mysterious  wan- 


45 


LfWL 


derer  is  this  who  bears  immortality  and  worships  the  unrecognized  son  of  the  God 

of  his  people? 

"The  emptiness  of  ages  in  his  face, 
And  on  Ids  back  the  burden  of  tJic  world. 
Who  made  him  dead  to  rapture  and  despair, 
A  tiling  tiiat  grieves  not  and  that  never  hopes." — 

*  *  * 

Michael  Deerforde  lay  leisurely  back  upon  the  comfortable  chair  in  his  hotel 
room  and  dreamed  of  nothing  in  particular.  He  picked  up  his  traveler's  guide  book 
and  thumbed  the  leaves  casually.  An  article,  made  conspicuous  by  its  title  on  the 
top  of  the  page,  attracted  him  as  it  flashed  before  his  vision.  He  turned  to  it 
and  read : 

"Jew,  The  Wandering.  As  Jesus  was  on  the  way  to  the  place  of  execution  he 
sought  temporary  rest  from  the  weight  of  the  cross  on  a  stone  before  the  shop  of 
a  cobbler,  Ahasuerus,  but  was  driven  away  by  the  curses  of  the  tradesman.  Christ 
replied,  however,  with  calmness,  'Thou  shalt  wander  on  the  earth  till  I  return.'  The 
Jew  did  not  regain  his  senses  until  the  procession  had  passed.  Driven  by  fear  and 
sorrow  he  wandered  about  seeking  a  grave  but  has  been  forced  to  endure  old  age 
with  immortality." 

The  incredulous  reader  laughed  and  threw  the  book  into  a  corner  with  disgust. 


Leaves 


To  my  door  step  came  a  leaf, 

Stealing  softly  as  a  thief, 
In  its  dress  of  somber  brown, 

Making  not  the  slightest  sound. 
Up,  up,  step  by  step, 

Then  falling  where  some  others  slept. 
Because  it  was  the  Autumn's  first 

To  leave  its  tree  and  fall  to  earth. 


Where  one  leaflet  early  fell, 

I  thought  'twould  be  as  well 
To  leave  it  till  the  others  came. 

In  doing  so  was  I  to  blame  ? 
All  the  leaves  then  that  flew. 

Bigger  daily  their  depth  grew, 
Until  my  little  cottage  eaves 

Peaked  out  above  the  sea  of  leaves. 


Helen  Gelcich,  SOX 
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Sarcophagus 


S.  Klopstock,  28X 
/^  Ioung  Mickey  O'Callahan,  tall,  red-headed,  and  Irish,  whistled  both 
1 /loudly  and  cheerfully  to  the  world  at  large  on  one  particular  evening  as  he 
.y  strode  rapidly  homeward.  The  young  policeman  had  every  right  to  whistle 
so  unconcernedly,  for  he  had  just  received  a  substantial  promotion  and  many  a  com- 
pliment upon  the  valuable  services  he  had  so  ably  executed.  In  fact,  the  more 
Mickey  thought  of  his  triumph  the  more  he  laughed,  and  the  more  merrily  he 
whistled  until,  at  length,  he  arrived  at  his  destination,  a  neat,  modest  little  flat  which 
the  O'Callahans  called  "Home." 

"Daddy's  not  home  yit,"  whispered  the  youngest  O'Callahan  as  he  delightedly 
tugged  at  his  big  brother's  arm.  "An"  Mither's  angry  'cause  she  made  a  puddin' 
which  she  burnt  kapin'  it  hot  for  'im!"  However,  the  mere  sound  of  Daddy  O'Cal- 
lahan's  approaching  footsteps  upon  the  worn  threshold  was  sufficient  to  lure  little 
Tom  from  Mickey's  side  ere  the  elder  had  a  word  to  say  in  reply. 

Let  us  pass  on  over  the  domestic  scene  at  the  O'Callahans'  during  their  simple 
meal  and  listen  just  in  time  to  hear  Mickey  relate  his  unusual  adventures  which 
had  been  the  cause  of  his  welcome  promotion. 

"I  wuz  passin'  that  gloomy  Museum  about  two  weeks  ago,  whin  I  meets  Mr. 
Donovan,  the  batty  but  harmless  owld  perfesser  who  loves  to  tinker  about  the 
Museum  by  himself,  an'  we  chatted  on  the  corner  fer  a  few  minutes.  Noticin'  a 
curious  ring  he  hed  on  his  bony  finger,  for  it  wuz  a-glitterin'  in  the  lamplight,  I 
sez,  'It's  a  foin  ring  ye  hez,  Perfesser,  where  did  ye  git  it,  if  I  may  be  so  bowld 
to  ask !' 

"He  smiled  in  his  mild,  child-like  way  an'  wavin'  his  duke,  he  says,  'In  Egypt, 
me  man,'  an'  then  lookin'  rather  funny,  he  added,  'No,  I'd  never  forgit  it,  never!' 
An'  wid  this  he  abruptly  walks  away.  I  thought  it  wuz  funny  at  the  time  but  soon 
f  ergot  it,  knowin'  he  wuz  loony  anyhow ! 

"The  next  evenin,'  a  night  fer  all  the  divels  an'  banshees  ter  be  dancin'  in,  as  I 
wuz  agin  passin'  the  owld  Mausoleum — I  mean  Museum,  I  pipes  a  faint  light  in  a 
window  high  up  on  the  top  floor.  Avin  as  I  looks  up,  a  ghost-like  figure  all 
wrapped  in  a  great  black  cloak  an'  its  face  all  hid  in  a  great  floppy  hat,  peers  down 
at  me.  Mither,  ye  should  have  heerd  him  laugh — a  wild,  horrible  cackle!  With  the 
laugh  the  light  an'  figure  disappeared,  at  which  I  rushed  up  the  creaky  steps  into 
the  owld  buildin'  using  me  electric  torch  fer  light.  If  all  the  serpents  an'  dragoons 
weren't  dead.  Daddy,  I'd  swear  I  could  see  'em  a-hissing  and  a-slitherin'  about  as 
I  groped  like  a  loon  up  to  the  top  floor,  skeered  to  me  death !  It's  a  den  o'  avil 
spirits,  that's  what  it  is,  an'  sure  if  ye'd  been  with  me  ye'd  know  it !  Standin'  in  the 
very  middle  of  the  pitch-dark  room,  covered  by  a  faint  light  from  a  spotlight,  wuz  a 
mummy-case.  If  I  wuz  stuck  up  an'  pert,  ye'd  heer  me  callin'  it  a  sarcophagus,  fer 
thet's  what  the  Perfessers  call  'em.    Anyhow,  here  wuz  this  Sarcophagus  standin' 
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straight  up  among  all  these  eery,  creepy  shapes  like  an  avil  spirit.  Avin  as  I  looked 
at  it  I  hears  the  terrible  cacklin'  agin.  Thinkin'  it  come  from  the  mummy,  I  shakes 
at  the  knees,  prayin'  and  a-tremblin,  whin  a  long,  skinny  arm  reaches  out  and  opens 
the  mummy-case.  Oh,  Daddy,  me  hair  stood  on  end  as  a  bloody  corpse  falls  out 
and  bangs  to  the  floor !  It  woke  me  up,  I  guess,  f er  I  made  a  few  chanst  shots  in 
the  dark  but  I  missed  an'  with  a  hoarse  cackle  a  figure  dashed  by  me  and  beat  it 
afore  I  could  think.  After  makin'  a  big  fuss  an'  alarm  I  comes  back  to  the  corpse 
an',  would  ye  belave  it,  Daddy,  it  wuz  Sir  William  Thorndike,  the  famous  archaeol- 
ogist. Mither,  it  wuz  him  what  gives  the  sarcophagus  to  the  city !  I  sees  somethin' 
wrong  right  away,  fer  the  face  was  bruised  by  blows  from  brass  knuckles  er  some- 
thin'.  Sure,  it  seems  moighty  strange.  Thin  I  thinks  of  a  certain  Egyptian  ring, 
which  give  me  the  clew  about  owld  man  Donovan.  Whin  the  rest  o'  the  boys  rushed 
in,  I  explains  what  I'd  seen  but  not  what  I  thinks.  Well,  after  the  corpse  had  been 
taken  away  an'  iverythin'  wuz  quiet  agin',  I  looks  up  me  friend  Donovan  an'  makes 
a  call  on  'im.  Here's  where  I  used  me  Irish  brains,  fer  I  towld  'im  to  come  to  a 
court  trial  in  which  I  wuz  the  hero.  The  loony  owld  feller  niver  guessed  I  wuz 
wise  an'  that  this  'court  trial'  wuz  a  frame  ter  git  him  in  on  the  case.  He  smiles  an' 
says  that  he'd  be  there !  Meanwhile  I  looks  up  the  past  history  of  this  eccentric 
owld  feller  named  Donovan.  Sure,  I  used  me  brains !  Guess  I  make  some  detective 
fer  there  weren't  nary  a  scrap  I  didn't  foind  out  about  the  owld  boy.  Well,  folks,  at 
last  came  the  Big  Moment  in  Mickey  O'Callahan's  life — I'd  got  poor  owld  Donovan 
into  court  where,  skeered  ter  death,  he  chatters  out  the  whole  story,  much  to  me 
delight ! 

"This  Donovan  an'  Thorndike  wuz  great  pals,  it  seems,  loike  Jim  Flaherty  an' 
meself.  While  at  college  they  planned  a  great  expedition  into  Egypt,  an'  as  soon 
as  they  graduated,  they  got  togither  a  big  bunch  of  feller-scientists.  Well,  the  trip 
wuz  a  great  success  an'  the  glory  wuz  between  Thorndike  an'  Donovan.  The 
records  on  file  show  only  Thorndike  came  back.  Donovan  had  died  of  fever,  it 
seems.  Of  course,  Thorndike  got  famous  while  poor  Donovan  near  starved  to 
death  and  finally  ended  up  in  Mombasa,  half  crazed.  Not  a  soul  knew  him,  I  guess, 
an'  he  planned  a  madman's  revenge,  like  the  owld  divil  he  is !  Since  this  rat  called 
Thorndike  liked  his  mummy-case  so  well,  owld  Donovan  gloated  like  an  owld  frog 
over  the  day  Thorndike  would  lie  in  it,  a  corpse.  This  Donovan  wuz  a  tough  baby 
an'  here  I  wuz  a-jokin'  with  'im !  Mither,  ye  should've  seen  the  excitement  whin 
owld  Donovan  towld  how  he  strangled  Thorndike  with  his  bare  hands.  Front 
page  stuff!  Ivery  night  he'd  gloat  over  the  body  stuffed  in  the  mummy-case.  He 
let  me  see  it  'cause  he  figured  not  a  sowl'd  guess !  He  wuz  a  divil,  he  wuz !  Whin 
he  seen  me  a-flyin'  after  him,  he  opened  the  sarcophagus  just  to  scare  me  to  death. 
The  shots  skeered  him  plinty  an'  he  got  out  as  fast  as  he  knew  how ! 

"Well,  Folks,  guess  I'm  somebody  now!  Sure,  an'  why  not?  I'm  Irish  an' 
proud  of  it !  Me  name'll  be  in  the  newspapers  tomorrer,  an'  O'Callahan  will  be  a 
Captain.    I  don't  want  ter  boast,  Folks,  but  I  think  me  Irish  wit  did  the  trick!" 
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cQh.e<rKainbo<wy  s  Legend 

I  have  heard  of  the  rainhow's  ending 

With  its  legends  very  old. 
That  tell  of  the  wonder  of  finding 

The  fabulous  pot  of  gold. 


Many  there  are  who  seek  through  life 

For  something  they  cannot  find  ; 
And  in  their  seeking  for  silver  and  gold 

Leave  other  things  behind. 

When  we  have  our  life's  plan  ready 

And  we  think  it's  likely  to  fail, 
Tis  well  to  look  for  courage  and  hope 

Along  the  rainbow  trail. 

Helen  Gelcich,  SOX 


Onward 


The  lists  of  the  Romans  are  vacant 
Where  once  the  armed  gladiator  stood, 

And  the  stench  of  the  new  blood  has  vanished 
As  if  under  night's  somber  hood. 

Are  the  wings  of  proud  glory  folded? 

Is  bravery  withered  and  dead  ? 
Or  are  we  in  sight  of  the  summit  ? 

Are  we  safe  from  an  abyss  led  ? 

In  the  sanctified  halls  of  science, 
The  protectors  of  humanity  work. 

It  is  here  that  our  hosts  are  vanquished. 
It  is  here  that  true  conquests  lurk. 


These  men  are  guards  of  our  heritage, 

And  their  glory  shall  take  us  afar. 
Their  battles  are  bloodless  and  silent. 

But  they  are  guiding  us  'cross  the  bar. 

F.  Seitz,  28X 
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^he  Echo  of  a  (^(Celody 

Margaret  Wilson,  30  J 

/^  Ies,  my  son!  I  knew  Count  Philippe  Du  Bois,  the  real  man,  while  Paris  saw 
| /his  other  self,  the  cynic,  the  indifferent,  the  careless  one. 
y  "ft  was  a  glorious  night  on  the  Mediterranean  when  f  last  saw  him  on  his 
palatial  vacht.  There  was  a  company  of  singers  aboard,  friends  of  Philippe,  amus- 
ing themselves  in  the  salon  while  he  and  f  smoked  in  his  den.  They  were  singing 
and  dancing,  and  the  noise  of  the  revelry  came  to  our  ears  through  the  opened  win- 
dows. Suddenly,  above  the  hum  of  voices,  changing  the  noisy  din  into  a  breathless 
silence,  we  heard  the  full  rich  voice  of  a  world-renowned  tenor. 

"The  song  was  almost  harsh  in  its  fiery,  passionate  lines  and  yet,  merging  with 
it  in  perfect  harmony  was  a  thread  of  poignant  sorrow  edged  with  a  terrible  bitter- 
ness, ft  seemed  the  song  of  a  soul  face  to  face  with  the  awful  workings  of  fate ; 
the  song  of  a  man  who  had  battled  against  life  itself  and  had  lost.  This  was  the 
song  of  his  defeat,  his  farewell  to  earth. 

"The  complete  silence  that  had  fallen  upon  us  during  the  song  was  broken  only 
when  Philippe  turned  to  me  and  spoke. 

'  'ft  is  odd,'  he  said,  'very  odd,  but  it  is  true,  that  to  everyone  on  earth  some  object 
or  sound  carries  with  it  a  train  of  associations,  ft  may  be  a  jewel,  a  melodv,  the 
odor  of  a  flower  or  even  the  sound  of  the  sea  or  the  color  of  the  sky,  but  each  mav 
serve  to  recall  some  incident  or  person.' 

"I  looked  at  him  sharply,  quizzically,  ft  was  indeed  a  new  role  for  Philippe,  that 
of  philosopher,  f  was  surprised  at  his  face,  for  it  was  eager,  alive  and  singularly 
softened. 

'  'Monsieur,'  he  said,  'that  is  the  song  of  a  broken  heart — it  is  the  cry  of  the 
clown  in  Pagliacci.  ft  recalls  the  most  tragic  incident  of  my  life,  one  which  the 
gossips  of  Paris  would  love  to  hear — how  Philippe  Du  Bois  came  to  be  the  "care- 
less one." 

'  'When  f  was  young,  f  left  the  military  school  where  f  was  studying  and  ran 
away  to  Italy.  While  there  f  met  Julio  Farrari,  a  well  known  singer  and  a  promi- 
nent member  of  a  local  opera  troupe,    f  joined  the  company,  having  had  considerable 
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training,  and  became  greatly  attached  to  Julio.    In  fact,  he  is  the  only  man  I  have 
ever  called  friend. 

'There  was  in  the  company  a  certain  Rosita.  Julio  loved  her,  as  did  I,  and  he  was 
rewarded  by  being  the  most  favored  of  her  many  suitors. 

'  'One  night  he  discovered  that  she  was  paying  undue  attention  to  Guido  Novani, 
a  young  Italian  officer.  He  was  a  darling  of  the  court  and  she,  no  doubt,  was  at- 
tracted by  the  glitter  of  his  decorations  and  epaulettes.  Julio  was  silent  but  I,  know- 
ing his  nature,  knew  that  the  affair  was  not  ended. 

'  'Unfortunately  the  end  came  at  a  time  when  we  should  have  scored  our  greatest 
triumph.  So  successful  had  we  been  that  the  night  had  come  for  us  to  perform  in 
the  great  opera  house  at  Milan  with  its  tiers  of  glittering  balconies  and  jewelled 
occupants. 

'  'How  grimly  the  Fates  must  have  smiled,  for  the  opera  we  had  selected  was 
Leoncavallo's  Pagliacci,  the  plot  of  which  is  identical  to  poor  Julio's  life,  as  it  deals 
with  the  story  of  a  clown's  ironic  love  affair. 

"  'I  did  not  know  it  at  the  time,  but  Julio  had  challenged  Guido  before  the  cur- 
tain rose — Guido  Novani,  the  great  duelist.  How  terribly  Julio  must  have  suffered 
as  he  sang  those  lines.  They  had  a  double  meaning  for  him.  He  must  act  the  merry 
fool  though  Harlequin  steal  his  Columbine.  His  face  was  ghastly  white  under  the 
paint  as  he  sang  "Laugh,  Pagliacci,  though  thy  heart  break!" 

"  'Alwavs  he  steeled  himself  to  the  task  before  him,  until  he  came  to  the  tragic 
song  of  Canio  which  we  have  just  heard.  The  critics  leaned  forward  in  their  seats 
eagerly.  Never  had  they  heard  such  a  magnificent  rendering  of  that  air.  They 
visualized  a  great  career  for  the  young  singer.  What  a  heartless  audience  thev 
made  as  they  coldly  calculated  how  well  trained  was  his  voice  and  with  what  perfect 
technique  he  handled  it !  But  then  how  could  they  have  known  that  the  soul  of 
Julio  was  in  that  song?  Why  I,  even  I,  as  well  as  I  knew  Julio,  did  not  realize  that 
there  was  more  than  an  intense  dramatic  fervor  behind  the  scene. 

"  'That  night  I  seconded  Julio.  He  died  in  my  arms.  Novani  was  an  expert. 
Even  Julio  had  known  that. 

'  'Oh,  wouldn't  this  make  a  delicious  tidbit  on  the  boulevards  !  I,  the  woman  hater, 
the  "careless  one,"  killed  the  officer,  escaped  to  France  and  later  learned  that  Rosita 
had  eloped  with  a  Marquis  !' 

"After  that  long  recital  I  looked  up  expecting  more,  but  I  could  tell  by  the  look 
on  Du  Bois'  face  that  he  was  finished.  The  old  mask  of  indifference,  of  hardness, 
had  been  replaced  and  was  the  more  secure  for  having  been  removed. 

"And  now,  my  son,  perhaps  you  wonder  what  has  happened  to  bring  this  incident 
so  suddenly  to  mind  ?   Listen  !" 

They  heard  the  sobbing  of  an  exquisite  violin.  It  sang  a  melody  of  brief  but 
tragic  beauty — the  age  old  song  of  the  despairing  Paghacci.  "My  heart  is  breaking 
and  yet  I  smile  and  smile — the  comedv  must  go  on — forever." 
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Eagle  Bye 

J.    SCHAGEN,  30J 

5ome  years  ago  the  summer  training  camp  of  the  San  Francisco  Boy  Scouts  was 
near  Olema,  California.  During  one  of  the  sessions  an  old  pioneer  told  the 
Chief  Camp  Director,  Mr.  Raymond  O.  Hanson,  the  peculiar  story  of  the 
Tamals,  a  tribe  of  Indians  who  once  lived  in  that  locality. 

Many  years  ago  Big  Tooth,  the  chief  of  the  Tamal  Indians,  was  standing  on  a 
high  cliff  watching  the  rising  of  the  sun,  when  a  messenger  came  to  him  and  an- 
nounced that  a  son  had  been  born  to  him.  The  chief  was  delighted  and  immediately 
named  the  boy  Rising  Sun. 

The  bov  grew  up  strong  and  healthy,  but  he  developed  qualities  that  made  him 
unfit  to  take  his  father's  place  as  chief  of  the  Tamal  tribe.  He  lied,  he  cheated  at 
games,  and  was  morally  unclean.  His  father  made  many  attempts  to  rid  him  of  these 
grievous  faults,  but  to  no  avail. 

Finally,  the  time  came  when,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  tribe,  the  son  must 
go  out  into  the  wilds  unarmed  and  prove  his  manhood.  The  day  before  he  went, 
Big  Tooth  came  to  him  and  sadly  told  him  of  all  his  unforgivable  habits ;  told  him 
to  go  into  the  wilds  where  he  could  meditate  undisturbed  and  come  back  a  bet- 
ter man.  Rising  Sun  promised  and  the  next  day  left,  never  to  return.  Some  days 
later  a  scout  ran  into  camp  and  breathlessly  told  of  having  come  upon  Rising  Sun's 
body,  pierced  by  arrows  of  the  Maydoos,  an  enemy  of  the  Tamals.  Big  Tooth  sent 
a  scouting  party  to  search  for  Rising  Sun's  body.  At  length  they  returned  bearing 
the  body  which  lay  in  state  for  a  day  and  was  buried  with  ceremonies  befitting  the 
mourning  father's  position  as  chief. 

Not  long  after  the  death  of  Rising  Sun  another  son  was  born  to  Big  Tooth. 
While  the  boy  was  still  a  baby,  the  Maydoo  Indians  attacked  the  Tamals,  defeated 
them  and  killed  Big  Tooth.  They  took  many  prisoners,  among  them  the  baby,  Eagle 
Eye,  and  his  mother.  Eagle  Eye  grew  up  with  the  Maydoo  Indians.  Before  his 
mother  died  she  had  told  him  of  Rising  Sun's  tragic  fate  and  had  made  him  promise 
to  avenge  his  brother's  death.  His  chance  came  when  he  was  a  young  warrior.  He 
was  commissioned  to  go  out  at  the  head  of  a  party  of  five  hundred  Maydoos  to 
search  for  a  campsite  and  hunting  ground.  They  found  a  suitable  camping  place 
and  Eagle  Eye  went  out  alone  to  explore  the  territory.  He  came  to  a  small  canyon, 
and  when  he  walked  into  it  an  arrow  dropped  before  his  feet.  Recognizing  it  as  a 
Tamal  arrow  from  Indian  lore  told  him  by  his  mother,  he  raised  his  hand  in  the 
peace  sign,  and  was  instantly  surrounded  by  joyous  Tamal  warriors.  To  them  he 
related  all  his  experiences  and  together  they  agreed  on  a  signal  for  them  to  attack 
the  unsuspecting  Maydoos. 

Then  he  returned  to  the  Maydoo  camp,  told  about  a  still  better  campsite  he  had 
discovered,  and  led  them  into  the  canyon.    As  soon  as  he  set  foot  in  the  canyon  he 
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stumbled  and  fell  headlong.  This  was  the  signal  agreed  upon  and  immediately  the 
hiding  Tamals  fell  upon  the  Maydoos  and  killed  them  all  hut  one.  He,  the  last 
Maydoo  warrier,  escaped  unseen  by  climbing  into  a  tree.  That  evening,  while  the 
Tamals  feasted  and  rejoiced  over  the  return  of  their  true  chieftain,  this  last  warrior 
of  the  Maydoos,  to  avenge  his  lost  com/ades,  shot  a  poisoned  arrow  into  their  midst, 
fatally  wounding  Eagle  Eye. 

The  old  pioneer  told  Mr.  Hanson  that  the  body  of  Eagle  Eye  is  believed  to  be 
buried  on  what  is  now  the  upper  parade  ground  of  Camp  Royaneh  near  Cazadero. 

cAcross  the  ^ay  at  Sunset 

Edward  Taylor,  29X 

/•"■T       >hy   need  a   San   Franciscan   travel   many   miles   from   home   to  view  the 

if)  J  beauties  of   his  country?    In  my  opinion,  a  more  beautiful   sight  than 

^J*"S   sunset  on  the  Golden  Gate  cannot  be  seen.    If  the  observer  is  fortunate 

enough  to  choose  the  correct  time  on  an  ideal  day  his  eyes  will  be  rewarded  with 

an  inspiring  sight. 

One  evening,  early  in  September,  I  was  crossing  the  bay  just  after  the  sun  had 
been  lost  in  the  sea.  Looking  straight  out  the  Golden  Gate  I  saw  the  sky  arch  up 
from  the  horizon  with  a  pale  sapphire  green  color.  What  few  clouds  there  were 
had  turned  to  the  color  of  molten  gold.  Above  these  the  sapphire  had  paled  into 
an  emerald  hue  and  then  into  a  faint  pale  blue.  As  the  evening  deepened  the  sky 
became  darker,  and  objects  in  view  loomed  up  darkly  against  approaching  dusk. 
The  clouds  then  had  turned  from  red  gold  to  an  orange  red,  and  as  the  dusk  grew 
still  deeper,  they  darkened  evenly  with  the  sky. 

On  my  left  the  trees  on  Telegraph  Hill  showed  their  fantastic  slopes  black 
against  the  evening  sky ;  while  on  my  right  Mt.  Tamalpais,  the  guardian  of  Marin, 
silhouetted  its  vast  bulk  against  the  gathering  twilight  over  the  low  hills. 

It  was  indeed  an  ideal  evening.  The  bay  was  smooth,  and  the  boat  slipped 
through  the  briny  blackness  with  scarcely  a  sound.  Only  the  soft  whisper  of  the 
ripples  against  the  bow  could  be  heard  as  it  cut  its  way  through  the  waves.  No 
wild  wind  was  raging ;  merely  a  soft  westerly  breeze  was  playing  across  the  glist- 
ening smoothness  of  the  bay.  The  lights  of  San  Francisco  twinkled  a  cheery  fare- 
well as  those  of  Sausalito  bade  a  welcome.  The  tall  buildings  of  the  city  were 
gradually  engulfed  in  the  gathering  dusk  and  the  lower  Marin  hills  loomed  up 
very  black  as  the  boat  neared  the  shore.  Then  the  light  faded  out  altogether  and 
a  few  stars  twinkled  overhead. 

Tired  and  weary  from  the  toil  of  the  day  the  view  of  that  sunset  seemed  to  set 
me  at  rest  and  made  me  marvel  at  the  beauty  of  Nature.  How  insignificant  the  art 
of  man  seemed  in  comparison ! 


53 L-WL 


Strange  ^ruth 

E.  Carroll,  28X 

/*"\  /"ed  was  sitting  on  the  bench  nervously  chewing  his  fingers  and  impatiently 
*  J  \/  digging  his  cleats  into  the  turf.  Although  he  was  the  mainstay  of  the  team, 
^  \^_,  he  was  there  on  the  bench  because  he  had  been  caught  by  the  coach  eating- 
half  a  chocolate  cream  proffered  him  by  his  best  girl.  The  score  stood  24  to  19 
against  his  team,  in  favor  of  the  hated  high  school  rival  Hayford,  with  but  two- 
thirds  of  a  minute  to  play.  The  referee's  whistle  shrilly  screamed.  A  man,  a  half- 
back, was  down — ont.  The  coach  anxiously  surveyed  his  substitutes,  then  reluct- 
antly yelled  to  Ned  to  go  in.  Ned  rushed  to  his  team  and  immediately  started  talking 
to  the  fellows,  promptly  being  penalized  fifteen  yards  for  it.  Here  they  were  on 
their  own  twenty-five  yard  line  with  but  two-thirds  of  a  minute  to  play  and  Hayford 
holding  the  ball  on  a  first  down  and  ten  to  go !  The  Hayford  quarterback  snapped 
out  his  sharp,  terse  signals.  The  teams  lined  up.  Smash ! — a  powerful  plunge  netted 
Hayford  seven  yards.  More  signals — another  two  yards.  Ned  was  frantic — the 
fight  was  dying  out  of  his  men.  But  ah !  Ned  was  a  leader.  They  soon  felt  his 
presence  and  on  the  next  Hayford  charge  stopped  them  with  no  gain,  fourth  and 
one.  Hayford  was  nervous.  The  halfbacks  shot  excited  glances  at  the  quarter. 
Signals.  The  ball  is  again  snapped,  but  the  half  fumbles,  Ned  is  fighting  furiously. 
He  rushes  in,  climbs  high  over  the  seething  line,  crashes  into  the  backfield  and 
scoops  up  the  bounding  pigskin.  With  but  a  fraction  of  a  second  to  play,  he  is 
off,  with  eighty-four  yards  to  run  and  five  dashing  men  vainly  attempting  to  down 
him.  One  by  one  they  drop  behind  except  a  lanky  end,  a  ten  second  track  man.  As 
the  two,  separated  by  a  half  yard,  cross  the  fifty  yard  line,  the  gun  goes  off,  ending 
the  game  at  the  completion  of  that  crucial  play.  With  a  tremendous  effort  Ned 
surges  away  from  the  exhausted  end  and  stumbles  across  the  goal  line — the  prodigal 
son — the  winner  of  the  game  ! 

"Aw,  horsefeathers,  that's  the  way  all  these  football  stories  end.  Just  as  if  a  fel- 
low could  get  a  chance  like  that  in  a  real  football  game !" 

That  outburst  was  from  Lee  Donaldson  as  he  flung  his  sports  magazine  into  a  far 
corner  of  his  sign-plastered  room.  Lee  is  just  an  ordinary  American  youth,  finishing 
up  his  high  school  career  at  Powell  High  School.  Again  Lee  burst  out — "Here  I've 
been  practicing  hard  for  a  couple  of  months  and  hardly  ever  get  a  tumble  out  of  the 
coach.  I  wonder  who'll  play  half  in  our  big  game.  I  bet  I  won't.  The  coach  doesn't 
give  me  any  chance  at  all."  And  with  that  he  turned  off  the  light  and  was  soon 
asleep. 

The  next  day  he  was  again  out  at  practice,  but  this  time  the  coach  ran  him  with 
the  first  string — mainly  because  Phil  Harden,  the  regular  half,  wasn't  there.  Any- 
way, Lee  began  to  feel  better,  especially  when  he  would  look  around  and  see  Bob 
Collins,  a  gawky  freshman  used  apparently  for  filling  vacancies,  running  with  the 
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second  team,  Lee's  former  station.  The  big  game  was  then  only  five  days  away. 
During  the  next  three  days,  mystery  shrouded  Harden's  actions  around  school.  He 
went  around  with  a  worried  look  on  his  face  and  didn't  appear  at  practice. 

Two  days  before  the  game,  just  before  practice,  Lee  was  driving  his  Ford  down 
the  street  toward  school,  and  probably  thinking  more  about  the  game  than  driving, 
forgot  to  take  it  easy  across  the  intersection.  Whack !  Right  in  front  of  Lee's 
startled  eyes  appeared  a  Ford  coupe,  somewhat  the  worst  for  wear  in  taking  upon 
itself  to  detain  Lee  and  his  car.  Lee  climbed  sadly  out  and  surveyed  the  crumpled 
flivvers ;  meanwhile  racking  his  brain  for  a  plausible  excuse  to  give  the  irate 
driver  of  the  "coop."  Imagine  his  embarrassment  when  Coach  Hardley  stepped 
out  of  the  Ford !  All  Lee  could  manage  to  do  was  to  stand  there  and  sputter  in- 
coherently. The  coach  merely  gave  him  an  exasperated  look  and  climbed  back  into 
his  car.  A  few  vigorous  yanks  in  reverse  had  the  Fords  separated,  but  the  coupe 
had  a  badly  mashed  fender  and  the  wheels  stood  far  from  parallel.  However,  it 
went,  so  the  coach  proceeded  down  the  street  amid  the  squeals  of  the  complaining 
tires.  Lee  was  completely  disheartened.  He  sadly  pushed  his  wreck  to  the  curb,  and 
walked  back  home. 

(  )f  course  he  cut  practice  that  day,  but  the  next  day  when  he  went  out  he  found 
himself  again  with  the  second  string,  Bob  being  promoted  to  the  first.  It  was  very  ap- 
parent then  that  the  coach  was  down  on  him — but  at  such  a  time  when  everything 
seemed  so  rosy !  To  make  matters  worse,  it  was  breezed  around  school  that  Harden 
was  ineligible  for  play  because  of  fraternity  affiliations.  The  next  day  was  that 
game,  and,  with  Harden  out,  what  would  happen?  Lee  didn't  even  dare  to  guess. 

The  Big  Day  finally  arrived,  and  with  it,  the  excitement  of  the  rooters  and  stu- 
dents, the  hustle  and  bustle  of  the  merchants  peddling  balloons,  streamers,  "dogs," 
and  what-not,  and  the  heated  discussions  which  raged  among  groups  of  ardent  sup- 
porters of  the  teams. 

When  the  teams  ran  out  on  the  field,  Bob  Collins  was  in  the  halfback  berth,  and 
Lee  Donaldson  sat  on  the  bench,  thoroughly  convinced  that  there  was  no  justice. 
The  game  started  and  continued,  with  the  teams  see-sawing  up  and  down  the  field, 
both  failing  to  score.  It  seemed  that  Powell  lacked  the  punch  and  drive  in  the  back- 
field — in  fact,  such  was  the  case,  for  Collins  only  balled  up  his  team-mates.  Finally, 
toward  the  end  of  the  game  the  coach  motioned  to  Lee.  Lee  was  rather  nervous  in 
going,  having  avoided  the  coach  as  much  as  possible  following  the  accident.  After 
a  few  words  concerning  the  game,  Lee  went  in  for  Collins.  Well,  anyhow  he  was  in 
the  game,  but  he  was  determined  to  make  good  and  repay  the  coach.  Lee  gave  his 
best  then,  and  with  the  backfield  combination  again  functioning,  finally  drove  the 
ball  across  for  a  touchdown.  There  was  nothing  flashy  about  Lee's  performance, 
but  he  was  a  cog  in  that  machine,  and  without  that  cog  the  machine  failed  to  work. 
Lee  just  did  his  job — did  it  well  and  with  a  vengeance.  However,  the  coach  could 
see  what  the  stands  could  not — that  Lee  Donaldson  was  in  there  fighting  every 
minute  of  the  way,  cooperating  with  his  team,  putting  over  a  victory.    When  the 
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game  was  all  over  the  coach  grasped  Lee's  hand  warmly  and  greeted  him  with  a 
broad  smile.    That  was  enough. 

That  night  Lee  Donaldson  stared  absently  at  the  sport  magazine,  lying  upside 
down  in  the  corner,  and  recalled  a  certain  familiar  football  story  in  it.  His  eyes 
grew  brighter,  but  his  only  words  were,  "I'll  be  darned."  He  again  turned  off  the 
light,  and  again  was  soon  asleep. 


^is  rWindow 


Alan  Metzger,  28X 

£ver  since  my  childhood  I  have  seen  him  from  my  home  across  the  street — 
the  old  man  sitting  by  the  window.  His  hand  was  feeble  and  palsied ;  his  face 
was  drawn  and  white.  Day  after  day,  month  after  month,  year  after  year,  he 
sat  at  the  window,  his  hollow  eyes  staring  out  into  the  street  at  passers-by.  They 
said  that  there  was  an  old  woman  in  the  house,  but  nobody  had  ever  seen  her.  At 
times  his  lips  would  move  and  his  head  would  face  the  black,  concealing  shadows 
of  the  interior.  This  was  the  only  reason  I  had  to  believe  that  he  was  not  alone  in 
the  lower  floor  of  the  gloomy  dwelling. 

Once  the  old  man  disappeared  from  his  window  for  a  week,  then  a  month.  I 
thought  I  had  seen  the  last  of  him,  but,  to  my  surprise,  one  day  he  again  appeared 
at  his  old  place,  thinner  than  ever,  and  his  hand  more  feeble  as  it  quivered  on 
the  sill. 

Everything  went  on  as  usual  for  a  long  period  of  time,  until  one  day  I  heard  a 
loud  voice  raised  in  anger,  a  threat  of  eviction,  and  then  silence  in  the  house  across 
the  street.  The  old  man  had  never  moved  or  spoken,  but  his  head  bowed  lower  and 
a  withered,  comforting,  feminine  hand  crept  out  of  the  shadows  to  rest  upon  his 
shoulder. 

It  was  now  winter  and  in  this  month  of  December  the  cold  drove  indoors  all  but 
the  swiftly  moving.  One  day,  as  I  was  looking  into  the  chill  swept  streets,  I  saw 
workmen  in  heavy  coats  come  to  the  lonely  house.  They  immediately  started  to 
remove  the  windows  and  doors  from  the  lower  floor,  beginning  with  the  old  man's 
solitary  lookout.  My  curiosity  was  thoroughly  aroused  at  these  proceedings,  be- 
cause he  remained  at  his  window  all  the  while. 

The  biting  wind  now  swirled  into  the  room,  blowing  back  the  tattered  green 
shade.  Still  he  kept  at  his  post,  watching  the  street  while  the  breeze  circled  about 
him  mercilessly.  It  seemed  to  me  that  that  night  was  more  quiet  than  any  other.  The 
wind  had  died  but  the  air  was  crisp  and  the  stars  seemed  as  frozen  points  of  light. 

All  at  once  the  stillness  was  broken  by  a  shrieking  siren  that  grew  louder  and 
louder  until  its  bearer,  a  dark  ambulance,  drew  up  at  the  house  across  the  street. 
Four  white-clad  attendants  noiselessly  walked  into  the  lower  flat  and  slowly  emerged 
with  two  still  forms  upon  stretchers. 
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c&he  Old  and  the  ?i§w  San  Francisco 


Looking  back, 

I  see  in  1849, 
Old  San  Francisco, 

With  people  coming 
So  fast  to  the  call  of  gold 

That  hotels  and  saloons 
Were  being  built  quickly. 


Men  both  weak  and  strong, 

Swindlers,  good  men 
And  bad,  some  spending, 

Some  hoarding  all  their  gold. 
Women,  striving  to  help  the  men, 

Dancers,  hired  by  the  hotels 
To  attract  the  poker-players. 


Coming  back  to  the  present 

I  see  New  San  Francisco, 
Beautiful  and  spacious, 

Tall  buildings  towering  in  the  skies- 
Millions  of  people, 

Scurrying  back  and  forth. 
Machines  along  the  wide  streets, 

Airplanes  above,  in  the  sky. 

Marie  Gotclli,  30X 


^Athletics 
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football 


Our  football  team  has  not  been  very  successful  this  year.  Light  weight  and 
with  little  reserve  strength,  we  were  seriously  handicapped  at  the  start  of 
the  season.  To  climax  this,  after  we  had  played  only  three  games,  two  of 
the  bulwarks  of  the  team  were  unable  to  play  further  because  of  injuries.  Captain 
Ed  Haynes  was  forced  to  stop  playing  for  the  rest  of  the  season  because  of  a 
broken  arm  and  nose,  while  "Yites"  Fedeli  was  rendered  incapable  of  further  play 
when  he  broke  his  hand.  In  spite  of  these  handicaps,  the  Tigers  did  their  best  and 
gave  each  opposing  team  a  stiff  battle. 

At  the  first  practice  of  the  season,  more  than  fifty  candidates  turned  out  for  the 
team.  Though  this  was  a  fairly  large  number,  many  of  the  fellows  were  too  light 
and  at  the  end  of  three  weeks  the  squad  had  been  cut  to  thirty-five.  The  first  weeks 
of  practice  were  spent  in  absorbing  the  fundamentals  of  the  game  and  in  learning 
and  perfecting  a  few  simple  plays. 

On  September  1  the  team  journeyed  to  Mill  Valley,  where  it  engaged  the  Tamal- 
pais  Indians  in  the  first  practice  game  of  the  season.  Our  team  appeared  to  good 
advantage  in  this  game.  Tamalpais  was  kept  on  the  defensive  throughout  the  first 
half  with  most  of  the  play  being  in  its  territory.  Our  end  run  plays,  with  Sullivan 
carrying  the  ball,  and  off-tackle  bucks  by  Haynes  and  Attinger,  were  most  success- 
ful in  gaining  yards.  In  the  second  quarter  the  Tigers  marched  down  the  field  to 
Tamalpais'  one  yard  line,  but  the  Indians'  line  held  and  we  lost  the  ball  on  downs. 
The  first  half  ended  without  a  score,  but  the  team  came  back  in  the  second  half  de- 
termined to  win.  In  the  third  quarter  our  linemen,  charging  hard  and  fast,  broke 
through  to  block  a  Tamalpais  punt  which  we  recovered  on  her  thirty-five  yard  line. 
From  this  point  the  rest  was  easy.  Two  running  plays  netted  six  yards  and  on  the 
third  down  Haynes  tossed  a  short  pass  to  Kubicek,  who  loped  twenty-five  yards  to 
score  the  lone  touchdown  of  the  game,  the  final  score  being  6-0. 

Hard  luck  and  over-confidence  caused  the  downfall  of  the  Tigers  in  their  initial 
A.  A.  A.  game.  Commerce  did  not  earn  any  of  the  four  touchdowns  which  gave  her 
a  27-0  victory,  two  resulting  from  fumbles  and  the  other  two  from  blocked  punts. 
Our  team  outplayed  Commerce  throughout  the  game,  making  several  first  downs 
to  their  one,  but  all  the  breaks  seemed  to  be  against  us. 

Next  the  team  encountered  the  Bears  of  Mission  High  School.  Again  there 
seemed  to  be  a  jinx  connected  with  the  team,  for  though  we  were  twice  on  our 
opponents'  two  yard  line  with  touchdowns  almost  certain,  both  times  fumbles  lost 
us  the  ball.  This  game  ended  with  the  score  12-6  in  Mission's  favor,  but  we  were 
later  awarded  the  victory,  as  the  Mission  team  was  not  eligible  at  the  time  the 
game  was  played. 

The  following  week  we  played  Polytechnic's  heavy,  powerful  team.  Weakened 
by  the  loss  of  our  fullback,  Captain  Haynes,  who  had  suffered  a  broken  nose  in  the 
Mission  game,  and  with  our  light  line  unable  to  cope  with  the  Mechanics'  heavier 
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one,  we  were  overwhelmed  38-0,  though  the  team  fought  hard  to  score.  This 
game  took  a  heavy  toll  in  the  matter  of  injuries. 

Our  next  game  was  played  against  Sacred  Heart.  Fighting  desperately  in  the 
first  half,  Lick  held  Sacred  Heart  three  times  for  downs  within  our  five  yard 
line.  In  the  second  half  several  of  our  players  were  injured  and  forced  out  of 
the  game.  Sacred  Heart  then  managed  to  put  over  three  touchdowns,  one  on  an 
intercepted  pass,  to  win  20-0. 

Next  on  our  schedule  was  our  ancient  rival  Lowell.  Although  we  were  defeated 
by  them  31-0,  the  score  gives  no  indication  of  the  hard  battle  that  the  Tigers 
staged ;  and  though  they  lost  to  a  better  team,  they  did  not  do  so  ingloriously. 

On  the  following  Thursday  the  team  tangled  with  St.  Ignatius,  who  earlier  in 
the  season  had  tied  Lowell.  Observers  of  this  game  state  that  Lick  showed  in  it 
a  vastly  improved  brand  of  football  and  that  had  it  not  been  for  the  Ignatians' 
versatile  halfback,  McStocker,  the  Tigers  would  have  held  the  Wildcats  even.  The 
Ignatians  were  held  to  a  7-0  score  in  the  first  half.  Their  touchdown  was  unearned, 
being  the  result  of  an  intercepted  pass.  In  the  second  half,  McStocker  got  away  to 
two  long  runs  which  also  netted  scores  making  the  final  count  19-0. 

Next  the  Tigers  clashed  with  the  highly  touted  Galileo  Lions.  During  the  first 
half,  the  big  Galileo  team  had  everything  its  own  way  with  the  light  Tigers,  run- 
ning up  a  19-0  score.  In  the  second  half,  however,  Lick  made  a  determined  drive 
to  score.  Several  passes  from  Attinger  to  Glynn  put  the  ball  within  scoring  dis- 
tance on  the  15  yard  line.  From  here  Attinger  bucked  the  line  for  several  gains, 
giving  us  a  first  down  on  the  Lion's  five  yard  line.  Galileo's  best  men  were  then 
hastily  thrown  into  the  fray  and  we  were  forced  to  relinquish  the  ball  on  downs 
with  but  an  inch  to  go  for  a  touchdown.  During  the  remainder  of  the  game  the 
Tigers  fought  doggedly  and  allowed  Galileo  but  one  more  touchdown.  The  final 
score  was  26-0. 

The  final  game  of  the  season  was  played  against  Cogswell.  The  Dragons  entered 
the  game  boasting  a  win  over  Sacred  Heart,  to  whom  we  had  lost ;  so  the  Tigers 
were  rated  as  underdogs,  but  from  the  opening  kick-off  we  set  out  to  prove 
ourselves  the  better  team.  Receiving  the  ball.  Lick  started  a  powerful  charging 
attack  which,  with  Attinger's  stellar  punting,  kept  Cogswell  constantly  on  the 
defense,  but  the  Tigers  were  scoreless  at  the  half.  Lick  came  back  in  the  second 
half  fighting  more  determinedly  than  ever.  We  advanced  again  and  again  to  the 
twenty-yard  line  only  to  lose  the  ball  on  downs.  In  the  middle  of  the  last  quarter 
we  recovered  a  fumbled  punt  on  Cogswell's  twenty-five  yard  line.  From  here  a 
fake  reverse  play  took  the  ball  to  the  fifteen-yard  line,  and  on  the  next,  another 
reverse,  Sullivan  rambled  over  for  a  touchdown,  and  Fedeli  converted.  During  the 
remaining  few  minutes  Cogswell  attempted  a  desperate  passing  attack,  but  a  wild 
pass  over  the  goal  stopped  them,  and  Lick  had  the  ball  at  the  final  gun.  The  score, 
7-0,  shows  that  the  Tigers  had  the  push  to  end  their  season  right. 
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CAPTAIN  HAYNES  :  "Unlike  former  years,  our  football  team  finished  nearer 
the  cellar  than  the  championship;  nevertheless,  they  had  the  traditional  'Lick  Fight' 
and  the  determination  to  win,  throughout  the  entire  season.  From  the  start  of  the 
first  game  until  the  final  whistle  of  the  last,  the  fellows  fought  doggedly,  usually 
handicapped  and  with  their  backs  to  the  wall.  Mr.  Crane  deserves  much  credit  for 
the  way  in  which  he  handled  the  fellows  and  instilled  an  indomitable  'fight'  into 
them.  I  would  like  to  express  my  appreciation  for  the  support  the  fellows  of  the 
team  gave,  and  for  the  spirit  that  the  student  body  showed  in  backing  the  team." 

COACH  "BABE"  CRANE :  "The  past  season  was  not  very  successful  accord- 
ing to  games  won  and  lost ;  but,  after  all,  what  is  football,  or  any  other  branch  of 
athletics  ?  It  is  a  game  to  develop  the  boys  mentally,  physically  and  socially.  It  de- 
velops them  mentally  because  they  must  use  their  own  initiative  while  on  the  playing 
field.  It  develops  them  physically  because  they  must  be  in  the  best  condition  in  order 
to  enter  the  fray.  It  develops  them  socially  because  they  become  acquainted  with 
each  other  on  the  practice  field  and  must  co-operate  on  the  playing  field.  If  the  boys 
have  not  improved  in  these  three  conditions,  the  season  has  not  been  a  success,  but  I 
believe  that  they  have,  and  wish  to  take  this  means  of  letting  the  faculty,  the  squad, 
and  the  student  body  know  that  I  appreciate  their  co-operation." 

MANAGER  SHERBAKOFF:  "You  all  know  our  football  team  did  not  do 
so  well  this  season  and  I  believe  there  are  rumors  to  the  effect  that  the  coach  was  to 
blame  or  the  team  lacked  'spirit.'  I  know  that  these  rumors  are  not  true.  Our  coach 
is  a  Lick  man  and  one  of  the  greatest  football  men  we  ever  had.  I  know  there  was  no 
mistake  in  having  Mr.  Crane  for  our  coach.  Captain  Haynes  showed  the  prevalent 
spirit  of  the  team  throughout  the  season,  even  playing  before  his  injuries  were 
fully  healed.   We  have  not  lost  the  'Old  Lick  Fight !'  " 
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WARREN  DEGUIRE 

It  requires  a  good  man  to 

take  this  hard  fighting 

redhead  nut  of  a  play. 


THOMAS  SULLIVAN 

So  indispensable  to  the  team 

that  he  has  played  the  full 

time  in  ferry  game. 


HORACE  O'KEEFE 

A  hard-smashing  tackle  who 

gives  his  opponent  plenty 

of  punishment. 


FRED  JUNKER 

"Junk"  is  compensated  for 

his  small  size  by  possessing 

plenty  of  fight. 


WALTER 
CHRISTIANSEN 
This  end  gets  down  under 
every  kick  and  stops  the 
safety  man  in  his  tracks. 


RICHARD  ATTINGER 
A  good  kicker  and  a  sensa- 
tional line  plunger. 


BRUNO  BACCI 

A  clever  runner  and  a 
good  defense  player. 


HERMAN 
SCHLICHTING 

A  fast-charging  and  hard- 
hitting guard,  zvho  worries 
the  opposing  team. 
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ROY  WISE 

An  experienced  player  who 

gives  his  utmost  in 

every  game. 


JACK  BRIZZOLARA 

Although  this  is  his  first 

year,  he  has  become  one  of 

the  mainstays  of  the  team. 


EDWARD  CARROLL 

He  stops  all  plays  through 

his  side  of  the  line  almost 

before  they  start. 


ERNEST  GOMEZ 
'Joe"  is  light  but  the  oppo- 
sition "stay  put"  when 
he  hits  them. 


NACI  KUBICEK 
A  dependable  end  who  is 
proficient  in  the  art  of 
snagging  passes. 


ROBERT  BLACK 

"Babe's"  ability  for  blocking 
those  holes  on  defense  has 
won  hint  a  transfer  from 
center  to  guard. 


DOMENIC  FEDELI 
"Yites"  uses  his  right  to 
good  advantage  in  stopping 
every  play  that  comes 
his  way. 


FRANK  MATJASICH 
A  new  man  but  a  hard  and 
ambitious  worker. 
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^he  Squad 


* — |~^v  uring  the  course  of  a  football  game  all  eyes  are  focused  on  the  twenty- 
I  I  two  players  on  the  field.  No  heed  is  given  to  the  substitutes  who  sit  on 
—  the  sidelines  keeping  the  bench  warm  and  hoping  that  they  will  be  called 
upon  to  enter  the  play.  These  fellows  are,  however,  just  as  essential  a  part  of  the 
team  as  the  regulars,  for  the  quality  of  a  team  is  dependent  upon  its  reserve 
material.  The  members  of  the  squad  receive  little  recognition  for  their  work  but 
without  them  the  team  could  not  survive.  They  supply  competion  for  the  regulars, 
and  assist  the  first  team  in  preparation  for  its  games  in  various  ways. 

The  "old  Lick  Spirit"  is  strongly  typified  by  this  year's  football  squad.  Its 
members  work  unceasingly  night  after  night,  each  with  the  same  goal  in  mind — to 
get  into  a  game. 

The  members  of  this  year's  "wonder  team"  ("I  wonder  if  I'll  play")  are  as 
follows  : 

Metzger,  end 
Nager,  tackle 
Bollenbach,  half 
Brant,  guard 
Bartels,  half 


Brown,  full 
Crossley,  end 
Barsotti,  guard 
Glynn,  half 
McKevitt,  end 


Robison,  half 
Taylor,  quarter 
Schmid,  half 
Biale.  end 

Vanelli,  tackle 
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20  IK  ^Basketball 


)his  year's  120's  were  composed  of  an  experienced  group  of  players,  many 
i  of  whom  had  seen  action  on  the  110-lb.  team  last  season.  Coached  by  Louis 
Mafifei,  star  forward  and  captain  of  the  Salesian  Club  team,  the  team's 
prospects  looked  very  bright  at  the  beginning  of  the  season.  In  its  first  practice 
game  of  the  season  the  team  played  Commerce.  Lick  emerged  from  this  fray  on 
the  short  end  of  a  26-19  score,  but  our  players  fought  hard  and  forced  Commerce 
to  play  her  best  to  win.  Next  the  team  travelled  down  to  San  Mateo  High,  where 
a  thrilling  battle  ensued.  The  Tigers,  after  a  hard  game,  came  through  with  a 
15-14  victory.  In  this  game  the  players  showed  that  they  had  a  real  team,  but  un- 
fortunately when  they  weighed  in  for  the  A.  A.  A.  games  several  of  the  best  men 
failed  to  make  weight.  For  this  reason  their  showing  in  the  A.  A.  A.  was  not  as 
good  as  it  would  have  been  otherwise.  However,  the  team  did  its  best  and  held  its 
opponents  to  close  scores  although  it  did  not  win  any  more  games. 

The  first  team  consisted  of  Williams,  a  good  floor  player  and  a  dead-eye  shot 
at  center;  Fred  Hazlewood,  captain  of  last  year's  110's,  and  Dubkofif,  a  hard-hitting 
player,  at  forwards ;  and  Peters  and  Dreyfuss,  two  defensive  men,  at  guards.  The 
team  was  rounded  out  by  some  very  capable  substitutes.'  Benson,  center,  Trow- 
bridge and  Keldsen,  forwards,  and  Kipp  and  Strange,  guards,  were  always  ready 
to  put  up  a  good  battle  when  sent  into  the  game. 
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120  lb.  ^Basketball 


Unlike  the  120's,  the  110's  possessed  little  or  no  experience  at  the  beginning 
of  the  season.  There  was  a  large  turnout  for  the  team,  however,  and  under 
the  able  instruction  of  Coach  Jim  Fralin,  a  team  was  soon  developed  that 
played  a  smart,  fast  game. 

The  first  practice  game  that  the  team  played  was  with  San  Mateo.  The  Lick 
team  outplayed  its  opponents  in  every  respect  but  were  unfortunate  enough  to 
lose  the  game  by  one  basket.  The  score  was  14-12.  In  its  next  game  the  team 
played  Cogswell  and  defeated  them  by  a  score  of  15-6. 

Entering  the  A.  A.  A.  season  we  first  played  Mission  High.  Showing  themselves 
far  superior  to  the  Bears,  our  team  handed  them  a  decisive  14-9  defeat.  In  the 
remainder  of  their  A.  A.  A.  games,  the  110's  acquitted  themselves  well  and,  al- 
though they  did  not  win  the  championship,  they  deserve  much  credit  for  their 
showing. 

The  first  team  was  made  up  of  Ortiz  and  Lane,  forwards;  Andreson,  center,  and 
Harvey  Offenbach  and  Eschelbach  alternating  at  the  guards.  The  hard-working 
reserves  on  the  team  were  Petri,  Martinet,  Rodoni,  Plagge,  Miller  and  Hanley. 
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f^l  t  the  meeting  of  the  A.  A.  A.  representatives,  last  spring,  it  was  decided 
J\  to  hold  swimming  meets  in  both  the  spring  and  fall  semesters  instead  of 
^-^  -*■  in  the  spring  only,  as  was  the  custom  formerly.  In  doing  this,  however, 
the  officials  took  no  recognition  of  the  fact  that  the  date  set  for  the  fall  meet, 
October  2,  was  in  the  midst  of  both  the  football  and  lightweight  basketball  seasons. 
Consequently,  a  large  number  of  our  mermen,  who  had  furnished  good  competition 
in  the  past,  were  unable  to  spare  valuable  time  from  the  other  sports  for  swimming 
practice. 

Tryouts  for  positions  on  the  team  were  held  on  September  28,  and  the  follow- 
ing entries  were  made  for  the  A.  A.  A.  meet : 

UNLIMITED  DIVISION 

50  yard  dash — Kubicek  and  Fitschen  220  yard — Pureed  and  Drey  fuss 

100  yard  dash — Kubicek  and  Fitschen 

50  yard  backstroke — Lewis  and   Faby 
100  yard  backstroke — Faby  and  Keldsen 

130  POUND  DIVISION 

50  yard  dash — Faby  and  Hanley       150  yard  dash — H.  Smith  and  Keldsen 


440  yard — Lahusen  and   Drey  fuss 
Plunge — Martin  and  H.  Smith 
Diving — Attinger  and   H.  Smith 
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A  t  a  meeting  of  the  High  School  principals  of  San  Francisco,  held  during 
s\  /-A  August,  1926,  the  San  Francisco  Athletic  League  was  dissolved  and  the 
^^  Academic  Athletic  Association  was  organized  to  take  its  place.  The  new 
association  adopted  the  constitution  of  the  San  Francisco  Athletic  League  in  all 
except  two  main  clauses :  first,  the  various  student  body  organizations  are  allowed 
no  student  representatives  in  the  Academic  Athletic  Association,  whereas  the 
former  organization  had  allowed  such  representation  ;  second,  no  school  which  is  a 
member  of  the  Academic  Athletic  Association  is  allowed  to  be  a  member  of  any 
other  athletic  organization  or  league.  Student  representatives  had  not  been  satis- 
factory in  the  San  Francisco  Athletic  Association,  and  it  was  generally  agreed 
that  the  first  change  was  needed ;  however,  students  may  still  represent  the  schools 
on  any  of  the  committees  of  the  Association.  The  second  change  was  brought 
about  to  force  certain  schools  to  cancel  membership  in  the  California  Interscholastic 
Federation. 

There  are  at  the  present  time  eleven  schools  which  hold  membership  in  the  Aca- 
demic Athletic  Association.  These  consist  of  the  ten  schools  which  formed  the 
San  Francisco  Athletic  League  and  the  recently  established  Balboa  High  School 
of  the  San  Francisco  Public  School  System.  Not  all  of  these  schools  participate  in 
all  of  the  activities  under  the  supervision  of  the  Association,  but  participation  is, 
generally  speaking,  proportional  to  the  size  of  the  school. 

The  program  of  activities  of  the  Association  has  recently  been  revised  so  that  in 
the  fall  there  are  swimming,  golf,  lightweight  basketball,  and  football  ;  in  the  winter, 
heavyweight  basketball  and  soccer,  and  in  the  spring  there  are  baseball,  tennis,  track, 
and  rowing  to  keep  the  athletes  busy.  This  program  is  on  trial  this  year  and  is 
made  in  an  attempt  to  distribute  the  activities  over  the  whole  school  vear,  relieving 
congestion  in  the  spring,  when,  under  the  old  program,  there  were  track,  baseball, 
tennis,  golf,  rowing  and  swimming.  The  plan  has  met  with  opposition  from  sources 
which  consider  that  the  academic  pursuits  of  the  high  school  boy  are  secondary 
to  his  athletic  achievements,  but  it  was  adopted  unanimously  by  the  Association, 
and  will  undoubtedly  be  continued  for  some  time  to  come. 

The  actual  operation  of  the  Association's  activities  is  carried  on  through  the 
medium  of  committees  for  each  activity.  These  committees  are  composed  of  repre- 
sentatives from  each  school,  the  representative  being  either  a  faculty  member  or 
a  student  manager.  A  chairman  for  each  committee  is  appointed  by  the  president 
of  the  Association,  and  most  of  the  actual  work  of  the  committee  falls  upon  this 
chairman.  The  work  of  each  committee  is  subject  to  the  approval  of  the  Associa- 
tion ;  thus  both  the  academic  and  the  athletic  interests  of  the  schools  are  cared  for, 
and  our  athletic  program  is  developed  only  to  the  extent  to  which  the  students  can 
carry  it  in  addition  to  their  academic  work. 

E.  R.  Booker. 
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G.    HORGAN 


R.    O'DONNELL 


E.  Noel 


Miss  Mitchel 
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is  is  the  second  birthday  of  the  Girls'  Athletic  Association  which  is  fast 
i  becoming  an  established  organization  in  the  school.   The  aim  of  the  G.  A.  A. 
is  twofold ;  to  encourage  an  interest  in  athletics  among  the  girls  of  the  school, 
and  to  raise  the  standards  of  sportmanship. 

The  presiding  officer  this  term  was  Eva  Noel.  She  had  as  her  vice-president 
Analouise  Turner,  and  as  secretary  Bernice  Schram. 

The  Athletic  Board  for  this  term  consisted  of  six  girls,  all  leaders  in  sports,  with 
Miss  Mitchell  as  advisor.  In  addition  to  the  three  officers  mentioned  above,  were 
Rose  O'Donnell,  president  of  the  Tennis  Club,  Gertrude  Horgan,  president  of  the 
Swimming  Club,  and  Mary  Anthony,  representing  both  basketball  and  volley  ball. 

President  Noel,  with  the  board  as  her  assistants,  has  devised  a  "point  system"  to 
be  put  into  effect  at  the  beginning  of  the  new  year.  The  object  of  this  "point  sys- 
tem" for  athletics  in  the  school  is  to  increase  the  value  of  the  block  and  to  decrease 
the  number  in  circulation.  According  to  the  system,  the  lowest  athletic  award  is  the 
numerals.  These  are  awarded  to  each  girl  who  makes  a  team.  A  certain  number  of 
points  (yet  to  be  determined)  will  be  given  for  each  sport  in  which  the  girl  partici- 
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pates  during  school  hours.  The  hlock  "L"  will  he  awarded  after  five  hundred  points 
are  earned. 

The  working  out  of  this  system  has  required  much  effort  on  the  part  of  President 
Noel  and  the  hoard,  and  they  have  Miss  Mitchell  to  thank  for  her  ahle  assistance. 

The  G.  A.  A.  wishes  to  thank  Mr.  Merrill,  who  kindly  donated  assorted  nuts  for 
the  Association  to  sell.  The  sale  proved  a  great  success  and  the  money  was  put  into 
the  treasury  for  the  coming  year. 

The  G.  A.  A.  luncheon  on  Novemher  7  was  attended  by  about  one  hundred  girls 
who  participate  in  sports.  This  was  one  of  the  largest  luncheons  in  the  history  of 
the  school,  and  proved  that  sports  play  an  important  part  in  school  life. 

In  glancing  over  the  girls'  sports  section,  the  students  may  realize  that  this 
edition  of  the  "Life"  is  the  only  edition  in  which  the  editors  have  put  the  girls' 
athletic  section  on  the  same  level  with  the  boys'.  This  also  proves  that  sports  at 
Lux  are  improving  steadily  and  winning  recognition. 

The  sports  sponsored  this  term  by  the  G.  A.  A.  were  basketball,  swimming,  tennis 
and  volley  ball.    Separate  accounts  may  be  found  under  the  individual  headings. 
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The  interclass  volley  ball  schedule  was  run  off  and  the  high  freshman  class  was 
the  champion.  This  improvement  was  due  largely  to  the  fact  that  the  majority  of- 
the  girls  have  been  working  hard  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Mitchel  after 
school  and  at  noon. 

The  interest  shown  in  volley  ball  this  semester  made  it  difficult  to  select  the  best 
players  for  each  team;  therefore,  the  games  were  both  interesting  and  exciting. 

The  first  game  played  was  won  by  the  31X  over  the  32J  with  a  score  of  21-10. 
The  30X  then  played  the  31J  and  won  with  a  score  of  21-12.  The  29X  and  the 
30J  played  and  the  30J  won  with  a  close  score  of  21-20,  leaving  the  30J  team  as 
upper  class  winner  to  play  the  31 X,  lower  class  winner,  for  the  championship.  The 
31 X  class  won  with  a  score  of  21-9,  closing  the  volley  ball  season. 

The  following  girls  played  on  the  winning  team :  Gertrude  Pearson,  captain  ; 
Loretta  Carlson,  Evelyn  Flanagan,  Evelyn  Christopherson,  Alice  Peverini,  Evelyn 
Hinrichs,  Mary  Ella  Lozier,  Margaret  Morehart,  Helen  Sjoberg,  and  Edith 
Corbella. 

The  volley  ball  captains  for  the  various  classes  were:  29J,  Elizabeth  Moncrieff; 
29X,  Mildred  Banks;  30],  Edith  Grundy;  30X,  Anna  Laun ;  31X,  Gertrude  Pear- 
son; 31  J,  Catherine  Hill,  and  32J,  Billie  Cookinham. 
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year  basketball  has  again  proved  a  popular  sport  with  the  girls.  The 
tice  games  leading  up  to  the  basketball  elimination  tournament  were 
held  after  school  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Mitchel,  with  Edythe 
Corbella,  Eva  Noel,  and  Gertrude  Horgan  as  coaches.  There  was  keen  competi- 
tion between  the  classes  with  the  30J's  emerging  victorious  because  of  their  superior 
teamwork. 

The  championship  game  was  played  on  October  31  between  the  31  J's  and  the 
30J's  with  a  final  score  of  14-4.  The  30J  girls  on  the  winning  team  were:  Rose 
O'Donnell,  Alice  Bjerring,  and  Grace  Gray,  forwards;  Matilda  Ehlers  (captain), 
and  Mildred  Holcomb,  tap  centers ;  Vera  Arreburg,  Dorothy  Dooley,  and  Elsie 
Rosenlund,  side  centers;  Victoria  Reyen,  Winifred  Read,  and  Edith  Grundy, 
guards. 

The  basketball  captains  for  this  term  were:  28X,  Mary  Gargiulo ;  29],  Anna 
Grasso;  29X,  Beatrice  Springer;  30J,  Matilda  Ehlers;  30X,  Agnes  Hanlon ;  31X, 
Evelyn  Flanagan;  31  J,  Catherine  Pearson,  and  32],  Lorraine  Biniarz. 
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/*^Oennis  at  Lux  has  improved  considerably  this  1 

**|  (*\  Rose  O'Donnell,  president  of  the  Tennis  Club 

^ —    brought  to  a  successful  close.    The  following- 


term.  Under  the  direction  of 
i),  the  singles  tournament  was 
players  in  the  upper  classes 
deserve  special  mention  :  Rose  O'Donnell,  30  J  ;  Eva  Noel,  29X,  and  Eunice  Gas- 
taldi,  28X.  From  the  lower  classes  the  Tennis  Club  has  found  a  future  star  in 
Eloise  Gunzel. 

After  the  class  winners  were  determined,  one  class  challenged  another  as  follows : 

Smith,  30X,  vs.  G.  Pearson,  31 X  ;  Smith  won  with  a  score  of  10-3. 

Noel,  29X,  vs.  Gastaldi,  28X,  the  latter  winning  by  10-5. 

Noel,  29X,  vs.  Smith,  30X,  Noel  emerging  victor  by  a  score  of  10-5. 

O'Donnell,  30J,  vs.  Puccinelli,29J,  with  O'Donnell  on  the  long  end  of  a  10-3  score. 

O'Donnell,  30 J ,  vs.  Gastaldi,  28X  ;  O'Donnell  won  with  a  score  of  12-10. 

According  to  the  "ladder  method,"  Rose  O'Donnell  then  challenged  Eva  Noel 
for  the  championship  of  the  school.  The  match  was  not  very  well  played  as  neither 
of  the  players  was  up  to  par.  After  ten  games  of  fairly  closely  contested  tennis, 
Rose  O'Donnell  was  in  the  lead  with  a  score  of  10-6. 
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wimming 


/^~)L  n  enthusiastic  interest  in  swimming  was  displayed  this  semester  by  the 
/\  girls  of  the  various  classes  as  was  evidenced  by  the  large  turnout.  The  "Y" 
>-^  ■*■  Pool,  as  usual,  was  a  scene  of  hard  work  on  Wednesday  afternoons,  with 
Miss  Mitchell  and  Gertrude  Horgan  as  coaches. 

The  officers  of  the  swimming  club  for  this  semester  were :  President,  Gertrude 
Horgan;  vice-president,  Ruth  Ward,  and  faculty  advisor,  Miss  Mitchell. 

There  was  considerable  improvement  shown  in  both  diving  and  swimming,  and 
the  club  hopes  to  present  the  school  with  many  fine  swimmers  of  whom  it  may 
be  proud. 

The  swimming,  this  term,  has  been  hindered  to  a  great  extent  owing  to  the  two 
epidemics  during  which  the  "Y"  Pool  was  closed.  In  spite  of  the  lack  of  practice, 
the  spring  meet  will  take  place  in  April.  As  many  of  the  girls  are  doing  famously 
with  their  diving  and  swimming  the  meet  promises  to  be  an  extremely  interesting- 
event. 
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cAn  cAdventure  in  Q  tylat 

Socks  Homer 
d     f^i   gentleman  to  see  you,  sir,"  announced  Soames. 

J\       I  grunted  admittance  and  a  closely  wrapped  man  strode  into  my  study. 

C/J.  Stepping  over  to  the  lamp,  he  silently  knocked  it  over  with  a  loud  crash, 
to  throw  the  room  in  darkness,  and  cautioned,  "Sh!"  followed  with,  "Do  you 
know  who  I  am?" 

"Naw,"  I  answered,  "it's  too  dark." 

His  eyes  blazed  up  and  I  recognized  Max  Whifflebinger,  my  old  college  chum. 

"Hello,  Whif — "  I  began,  but  he  interrupted  with,  "God,  man!  What  time  is  it?" 

"Why,  night  time,"  I  returned,  slyly  grinning  at  my  crack  of  ancient  derivation. 

A  shudder  passed  over  his  massive  form  and  he  shrieked,  "We  must  hurry !  They 
will  get  him  !    Come  !" 

Joyously  babbling  at  the  opportunity  of  quitting  my  rooms,  I  grabbed  my  fireman's 
hat  and  followed  him  out  of  the  building. 

As  we  walked  up  the  street,  by  way  of  conversation,  I  asked,  "Who  are  they  and 
what's  it  all  about?" 

"It's  the  yellow  peril  racket  again,"  he  answered  pathetically,  "Dr.  Nu  Shampu, 
a  fiendish  mandarin  of  the  East,  is  spreading  his  tentacles  over  London  and  Lime 
House,  and  I  alone,  with  the  exception  of  Lew  Cody,  Gene  Tunney,  Max  Dolin, 
and  others,  know  of  his  deadly  plottings.  My  dear  old  uncle  Oscar  has  valuable 
plans  and  the  devilish  Celestial,  as  I  have  just  found  out,  will  make  his  merciless 
attempt  to  obtain  them  tonight.   We  must  stop  him!" 

By  this  time  my  knees  were  knocking  audibly  and  I  hopefully  gurgled,  "But  me, 
Whif,  will  I  get  a  chance  to  see  this  almond-eyed  guy?" 

"Yes,"  returned  my  companion.  "In  the  fourteenth  chapter  (page  341),  when 
you  and  I  enter  the  lowly  opium  den  in  an  attempt  to  capture  him,  we  momentarily 
glimpse  him,  but  he  escapes  as  the  author  wants  to  use  him  in  another  book." 

By  this  time  we  had  neared  his  uncle's  apartments,  and  as  we  sought  the  entrance 
an  official  appearing  man  stopped  us  and  said,  "There's  been  a  murder  here  tonight !" 

A  few  minutes  later  two  men,  bearing  the  corpse,  stepped  from  the  dark  recess 
of  the  house.  Throwing  back  the  coverlet,  Whifflebinger  screamed,  "This  is  not  my 
uncle!"  As  he  bent  over,  a  set  of  burglar  tools  dropped  from  his  pocket;  where- 
upon Officer  Burke  (of  Scotland  Yard),  slowly  crunching  a  piece  of  green  sealing 
wax  between  his  massive  jaws,  sprang  upon  him  and,  clutching  him  by  the  shoulders, 
said,  "You'd  better  come  along  wid  me." 

At  first  the  captive  struggled,  but  upon  being  pacified  with  a  ten-inch  piece  of  gas 
pipe,  he  lisped,  with  two  tears  glistening  in  his  cherubic  eyes,  "Kin  I  have  pep'mint 
candy  ev'y  day  in  'a  nassy  o'  jug?" 

Burke  giving  heartfelt  assent,  the  two  played,  "Peas  porridge  hot,  etc.,"  as  he 
trundled  him  away  to  the  yard. 

As  for  me  I  had  had  enough  of  this  nocturnal  diversion ;  besides,  the  fire  hat  was 
large  and  my  ears  were  getting  tired.  So  after  lightly  skipping  home  I  retired  to  my 
couch  after  drinking  orange  juice  and  deciphering  two  more  pages  of  "Alice  in 
Wonderland." 
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Wonder  what  Ed 
had  in  his  sling  be- 
sides arm? 


Bob  and  Ruth  went 
to  grammar  school 
together.  —  Ro- 
mance ? 


Eunice  (Gas) 
hopes  to  be  a  nurse. 
Her  ability  to  sing 
may  prove  useful ! 


Ed  says  gentlemen 
prefer  blonds.  Al 
assures  him  that 
gentlemen  in  a  r  r  y 
brunettes. 


How  Myrtle  man- 
ages to  stay  in  the 
Lux  spotlight ! 


"Lee"  is  just  a 
reckless  HI'  heart 
breaker  —  take  it 
from  us. 


Ruth  Bass  is  bored 
of  education.  She 
guesses  she'll  be  a 
teacher. 


Schlessinger  con- 
templating a  new 
travelogue  "Around 
the  world  with 
Schlessinger." 


Helen  Schneider 
goes  in  for  cubist 
art,  and  how ! 


"Sleepy"  is  our  per- 
petual somnambu- 
list. 


Eunice  Schimpfer- 
man  can't  decide 
between  art  and 
aviation. 


Mary  Gargiulo,  one 
of  our  star  basket- 
ball players. 
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Hazel  and  Loretta 
wonder  how  some 
people  get  their 
drag. 


Ha!  Isn't  HI'  Lau- 
rence the  sweetest 
itsy   bitsy   darling  ? 


Lahusen  —  the  boy 
no  one  understands 
and  everyone  loves 

(?) 


D.      Smith     knows 
her  library  ! 


When  Stan  plays 
his  banjo,  the  fig- 
ures on  the  wall 
dance. 


"Where  are  you 
going,  my  pretty 
maid?"  "To  the 
creamery,  Sir,"  said 
she.  Carolyn  means 
the  Del  Monte. 


Gene  disagrees 
with  both  Ed  and 
AIM! 


Kathryn  Werth  will 
be  rivaling  Nell 
Brinkley  before 
long. 


Maybe  Mollison 
can  provide  the  il- 
lustrations for 
Schlessinger's 
book. 


Pearson  and  Seitz 
assure  each  other 
that  practical  work 
and    science    are 

best. 


You'd  think  Mary 
Anthony  a  quiet 
little  girl  to  look  at 
her.    But- 


Wise  and  Gomez — 
two  heads  without 
a  single  thought. 
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Harry     Wehr    and 

his  Ford — two  in- 
separable compan- 
ions. 


ea- 
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The  perplexing 
problem  is,  "Where 
does  Harry  Gunet- 
ti  get  his  perfect 
marcel." 


Gerty  looks  down- 
cast (  ?)  These  four 
long  years  ending? 


Peery  may  be  bash- 
ful in  society,  but 
he's  right  at  home 
in  a  crowd ! 


Kubi  is  vainly  en- 
deavoring to  knock 
an   electron  out   of 


mercurv 


Helen  Schmidt,  the 
girl  with  the  home 
on  her  mind.  (Some 
girl) 


Schlichting  goes 
through  thick  vol- 
umes in  no  time — 
looking  at  the 
"pitchers." 


Ruth  Carney  dis- 
cusses women's 
rights  and  the  su- 
premacy of  art  over 
science. 


Stoddard  can  tell 
you  plenty  about 
this  Dashaway  fel- 
low.  Ask  him. 


Louis  Maffei  shoots 
a  basketball  like 
nobody's   business. 


F^S 


What's  the  crazy 
redhead  going  to 
do  next?  Scheflin 
keeps  us  worried. 


Fran  leaves  Mag- 
nin's  occasionally 
and  comes  to  school. 
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An  officer  was  showing  an  old  lady 
over  the  battleship. 

"This,"  said  he,  pointing  to  an  in- 
scribed plate  upon  the  deck,  "is  where 
our  gallant  captain  fell." 

"No  wonder,"  replied  the  old  lady, 
"I  nearly  slipped  on  it  myself." 

*  *       * 

A  young  boy  in  a  street  car  continued 
making  a  terrible  noise  with  his  nose 
until  an  old  gentleman  in  the  seat  in 
front  of  him  turned  and  asked:  "Son, 
have  you  a  handkerchief  ?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  boy.  "But 
mother  doesn't  let  me  loan  it." 

*  *       * 

"College  certainly  has  made  my  boy 
over." 

"You  can  hardly  recognize  him  now, 
eh?" 

"No,  he  hardly  recognizes  me." 

*  *       * 

Teacher :  What  is  the  interest  on  a 
thousand  dollars  at  two  per  cent  ?  Iky, 
pay  attention. 

Iky:  For  two  per  cent  I'm  not  in- 
terested. 

-*       *       * 

"Why  didn't  you  send  your  man  to 
mend  my  electric  bell." 

"I  did,  madam,  but  as  he  rang  three 
times  and  got  no  answer,  he  decided 
there  was  nobodv  home." 


Lady  (at  zoo)  :  Little  boy,  is  that  a 
zebra  ? 

Little  Boy:  Naw,  that's  only  a  jack- 
ass what's  serving  a  sentence  for  not 
knowing  his  oats. 


"My  heart  is  with  the  ocean!"  cried 
the  poet  rapturously. 

"You've  gone  me  one  better,"  said 
his  seasick  friend,  as  he  took  a  firmer 
grip  on  the  rail. 

*  *        * 

An  old  man  was  standing  on  the  curb 
playing  a  one  string  fiddle  outside  a  de- 
partment store. 

An  acquaintance  came  up. 

"Watcher  doin'  down  here,  Bill?  I 
thought  you  was  workin'  the  other  part 
of  town." 

"Not  now  I  don't.  I  give  that  to  my 
son-in-law  fer  a  weddin'  present." 

*  *       * 

Miss  Durbrow :  What  is  a  civil 
suit  ? 

Haynes:  It's  when  two  men  have 
one  suit  between  them. 

*  *       * 

Ethelbert  wears  athletic  underwear 
to  help  him  make  the  team. 

*  *       * 

Brizzolara :  You  see  I  got  up  bright 
and  early  for  your  class. 

Mr.  Britton  :  Early,  perhaps,  but  not 

bright. 

*  *        * 

"When  do  the  leaves  begin  to  turn?" 
"The  night  before  exams  start." 

*  *       * 

Mollison :  Hey !  These  gloves  are 
about  six  sizes  too  small  for  me. 

Clerk  :  Well,  didn't  you  ask  for  kid 
gloves  ? 

*  *       * 

Tragedy  in. a  nutshell  :  Lion  and  two 
lion  hunters ;  lion  and  one  lion  hunter ; 
lion. 
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Victim 

Nickname 

Robert  Black 

"Babe" 

Mary  Anthony 

"Mimie  Annie' 

Emil  Brizzolara 

"Brizz" 

Hazel  Aver 

"Hey" 

Edward  Carroll 

"Ed" 

Ruth  Bass 

"Papa" 

Ernest  Gomez 

"Nigger  Wool 

Loretta  Brekle 

"Hink" 

Lawrence  Gottschamer 

"Gotch" 

Ruth  Carney 

"R.  E.  C." 

Harry  Gunetti 

"Pavo" 

Carolyn  Eernell 

"Joe" 

Edmond  Haynes 

"Cap" 

Mary  Gargiulo 

"Ma>" 

Stanley  Klopstock 

"Banjo  Eyes" 

Eunice  Gastaldi 

"Gas" 

Naci  Kubicek 

"Ape  Man" 

Gertrude  Howe 

"Gertie" 

George  Lahusen 

"Lucy" 

Frances  Lewis 

"Fran" 

Louis  Maffei 

"Wap" 

Eunice  Schimpferman 

"Schimp" 

Alan  Metzger 

"Al" 

Helen  Schmidt 

"Angel" 

Gene  Mires 

"Geneva" 

Helen  Schneider 

"Helly" 

Walter  Mollison 

"Molly" 

Dorothy  Smith 

"Dee  Smith" 

Walter  Pearson 

"Quiet" 

Leonella  Venturi 

"Beans" 

Victor  Peery 

"Admiral" 

Ruth  Ward 

"Root" 

Melvin  Scheflin 

"Red" 

Frank  Schlessinger 

"Ham" 

Myrtle  Wright 

"Hon" 

Herman  Schlichting 

"Slict" 

Fred  Seitz 

"Fritz" 

Elwyn  Stoddard 

"Silent" 

Kathryn  Werth 

"Kath" 

Harry  Wehr 

"Har" 

Roy  Wise 

"Charley" 

Appearance 

Pastime 

Dignified 

Being  idle 

So  sweet 

Changing  signs 

Sleepy 

Sleeping 

5'  2" 

Scolding 

Hungry 

Riding 

Devilish 

Hunting  for  Myrtle 

Dark 

Chewing  the  rag 

Schoolmarm 

Getting  in  "Dutch" 

Lacking 

Playing 

Bohemian 

Arguing 

Rusty 

Selling  pies 

Neat 

Primping 

Bewhiskered 

Being  late  to  class 

Athletic 

Shooting  baskets 

Ragged 

Making  noises 

Desperate 

Worrying 

Like  Mussolini 

Shaving 

Good  natured 

Straightening  dates 

Innocent 

Talking  to  girls 

Elongated 

Working 

Saintly 

Wrecking  cars 

Innocent 

Driving 

Capable 

What  have  you  ? 

Saintly 

Making  pillows 

Busy 

Odd  things 

Sophisticated 

Training  her  "locks" 

Neat 

Taking  pictures 

Perfect  blonde 

Preparing 

Carpenter 

Chewing  gum 

Peppy 

Paying  bills 

Sea  rover 

Sailing 

Rusty 

Being  ready 

Delicate 

Kidding  Gunetti 

Boy  Scout 

Talking 

Delicate 

Dancing 

Why  worry 

Yawning 

Studious 

Writing  stories 

Lost 

(jetting  long  distance 

Happy 

Sketching 

Sly 

Trailing  someone 

Handsome 

Hunting  "dears" 
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Favorite  Sayings  Wherk  to  Find  Them 


Ambition 


Destiny 


"I  flunked  that  Ex" 

"Bye-Bye" 

"Boy,  she  was  nice" 

"Girls,  don't !" 

"Hey,  Al" 

"It  is  off?" 

"He's  cracked" 

"She  likes  it" 

"What's  doing" 

"Well,  be  good" 

"Pay  your  dues" 

"Leave  me  alone" 

"That  gripes" 

"Shoot  it" 

"1-2-3  play" 

"He's  looking" 

"Where  have  I  seen  her?' 

"Oh,  Oh  !" 

"Is  that  her?" 

'I  am  not" 

"Blank,  blank" 

"Oh,  yeh?" 

"Don't  beef" 

"Where's  Si?" 

"Don't  forget,  Babe" 

"Whoop-eee" 

'Let's  get  it  over  with" 

'Oh,  my  dear" 

'Holy  cow" 

"Where's  Anna?" 

"You  should  squawk" 

'Aw,  gee  !" 

"Aw,  go  on !" 

"I  know" 

'No  kidding" 

'Huh?" 

T  have  a  report" 

'You  think  so? — yeh" 

'Who  knows?" 

"Dare  you  to" 

'What  a  drive !" 


At  Ruth's 

Lux  Office 

Asleep 

With  "Hink" 

With  girls 

"Caf"  candy  counter 

Loafing  any  place 

With  "Hey" 

Playing  with  Lahusen 

Greenwich  Village 

On  any  train 

At  the  mirror 

Not  at  home 

On  the  roof 

Tuning  a  banjo 

Lick  Office 

On  the  sand  dunes 

Assorting  books 

Anywhere 

I.  Magnin's 

Home  (after  2:30  A.M.) 

Mill's  Field 

With  Gertrude 

In  a  Ford  coupe 

Working 

On  the  way  to  Menlo 

Any  show 

Over  her  hopechest 

Woodwork 

In  "Caf" 

Over  the  rail 

In  the  bakery 

M.  D.  Room 

In  a  Dusenburg 

Looking  for  Ruth 

Roaming  absently  about 

Home  studying 

Reading 

Drawing  Office 

Behind  the  crowd 

Anybody's  cellar 


Flunk 

Fair  Co-ed 

Sleep 

We'll  bite 

"Cal" 

A  perfect  "28" 

Loaf 

Police  woman 

Win  a  bet 

Artist 

Collect  dues  on  time 

Modiste 

Radio  singer 

Gym  teacher 

Play  a  tune 

Taking  "pulses" 

Copy  correctly 

Librarian 

Fall  in  love 

Head  salesgirl 

Tea  taster 

Aviatrix 

Gertrude 

Keeping  house 

Stanford 

Entertainer 

Draw 

Housewife 

None 

Freedom 

Be  a  sailor 

Pastry  Queen 

Graduate 

Eat  ham 

Be  a  lady 

Pass  an  Ex. 

Get  somewhere 

Raise  side  burns 

Connoisseur 

Be  somebody 

Pose  for  collar  ads 


Undertaker 
Deaconess 
Mattress  tester 
?  ?  ?  ?  ? 
No  place 
Beanpole 
Junkman 
Jail  matron 
Doubtful 
Suffragette 
Janitor 
Cash  girl 
Elevator  starter 
Seamstress 
Stagehand 
Holding  hands 
Bartender 
Book-worm 
Fireman 
Novice  clerk 
Salesman 
Ground 
We'll  bite 
Old  Maid 
Banker 
Wallflower 
Photographer 
All  alone 
Cabinet  maker 
Grass  widow 
Angel  Island 
Biting  holes  in  donuts 
Why  worry 
Errand  boy- 
Scrubwoman 
Blacksmith 
Baker 
Professor 
Junk  dealer 
Detective 
Hopeful 
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Metzger  :  Wonderful  monument  over 
there.    Whose  is  it  ? 

Carroll :   The  school's. 

Metzger :    No,  I  mean  what  is  it  of  ? 

Carroll :   Marble,  I  guess. 

Metzger :  But  what  does  it  repre- 
sent? 

Carroll :  About  ten  thousand  dol- 
lars. 

Metzger :   Thanks. 

jj;  jje  ^ 

On  a  farm  in  South  Georgia  is  post- 
ed this  sign : 

Trespaser's  will  be  persekuted  to  the 
full  extent  of  2  mean  mongral  dorgs 
which  ain't  never  been  ovarly  soshibil 
with  strangers  and  1  dubbel  barlet  shot- 
gun which  ain't  loaded  with  no  sofy 
pillers. 

%  *'fi  ^ 

Steps  of  sophistication : 
Freshman  :   I  don't  know. 
Sophomore  :   I  am  not  prepared. 
Junior  :    I  do  not  remember. 
Senior :    I   don't  believe   I   can  add 
anything  to  what  has  been  said. 

*  *       * 

Haynes :  Some  one  has  stolen  lin- 
ear, officer. 

Potrero  Cop :  These  antique  collec- 
tors will  stop  at  nothing. 

*  *        * 

Gene  (in  ecstasy)  :  Oh,  I  could  go  on 
dancing  like  this  forever. 

Elizabeth :  Don't  speak  like  that. 
You're  bound  to  improve. 

*  *       * 

Wehr :  I've  had  this  car  for  five 
years  and  never  had  a  wreck. 

Gomez :  Man,  you're  crazy.  You've 
had  a  wreck  for  five  vears  and  no  car. 


Cop  :  You're  pinched  for  speeding. 
Elvin  :  What's  the  big  idea?  Doesn't 
that  sign  say  "fine  for  speeding." 

*  *        * 

Rastus  deposited  ten  dollars  in  the 
bank — his  first  saving  account.  About 
a  month  elapsed  and  he  again  visited  the 
bank.  Shoving  his  book  at  the  teller, 
he  asked  for  his  ten  dollars. 

"Certainly,"  said  the  teller,  counting 
out  ten. 

"Put  it  back,"  said  Rastus.  "Ah  just 
wanted  to  be  suah  it's  still  there." 

*  *        * 

Aunt  Dinah  (to  her  son  and  heir)  : 
Heah,  you  Gotten  C.  Doyle  Johnsing, 
yo'  take  dat  key  outen  yo'  mouf.  Yo' 
want  to  git  lockjaw? 

*  ■*       t- 

Black :  The  under  crust  to  that 
chicken  pie  you  brought  me  was  abom- 
inably tough. 

Waiter :  There  wasn't  any  under 
crust  to  that  pie,  sir;  it  was  served  on 
a  paper  plate,  and  you've  eaten  it. 

^  %  H1 

"I  know  that  you  love  me,"  he  plead- 
ed, "your  eyes  have  told  me  so." 

"Ah,"  she  replied,  "but  you  love 
yourself  better.  Your  I's  have  told  me 
so." 

*  *       * 

Miss  Durbrow:  If  you  ran  your  car 
into  another,  Brown,  what  would  that 
be,  a  felony  or  a  misdemeanor? 

Brown  :   An  accident. 

*  *        * 

I  stepped  upon  a  torn  cat's  tail, 
The  lights  were  dim  and  low, 

The  cat  responded  with  a  wail, 
It  was  his  tale  of  woe. 
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